








MARTNESS and S Tee .. that women 


prize -- and performance that m@gge-admire 






“ ° ‘fF °° . 1 
I+ is so beautiful!’ exclaims developed to a rare and remarkable 


Mother... ‘‘It has power to pass,”’ degree. That is why Buick enjoys 


approves son... “‘As silent and , such enthusiastic favor among men 


° %” / . “1 . 
reliable as a fine watch,”’ says\, and women alike. That is why 


; oat : : 
Father . . . Many are the reasons it is scoring such tremendous gains 


that the family give for their pref- both in Europe and America. That 


crence for Buick. But the one is why more familics choose Buicks 


complete reason is that Buick com- than any other car having a basc 


bines a/] features and a/ 


! qualities price above $525. 











WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT ee PuLCE WiLL BUILD THE! 
























































AUTUMN COLOURS 
Appear to Advantage for Summer Sportswear 


Used in conjunction with white, as on this matching white linen coat, hat and 


handbag — stitched decoratively in brown, in Sarnet red or black 


SPORTSWEAR——THIRD FLOOR 


FIFTH AVE. B. A ) F T M A N & C O ; NEW YORK 





By m ot or— 
White Plains, 
Armonk. Bed- 
ford Village 
Cross River to 
South Salem. 


f ¥> MAKE IT THE LAST— 





Truesdale [ake 


ats outh Salem 


That’s what can happen when you clip the wrong coupons... he 
was looking fora place to go this summer ...so he started collecting 
literature . . . a data hound .. . hoist by his own petard... 
And high up here in the Westchester Hills at Truesdale Lake we 
offer a way out... let him write us for our booklet... and if 
that does not completely revivify come up and visit us over the 
weekend or on the Fourth ... 

We offer nothing but bathing, boating, fishing, all out-of-doors 
activity—winter sports in the wintertime, too, as a matter of fact 
-.. and a most convincing permanent solution of the vacation prob- 
lem ... it’s less than two hours motor run from town... Why not? 
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Whitbey* | An English T New Ribbed T Mackeggie’ 
Tennis Frock Origination Cardigan Tennis Shirt 
White and pastel col- Newly imported and Jolly vivid summer Brief but very smart. 
ors In rich washable London man-tailored; colors, in fine zephyr From Scotland, full 
siik crepe . $14.74. in fine white silk broad- wool, great to slip on fashioned in zephyr 

U S Pat. Office 4 cloth . . $27.75 4 afterplaying . $9.74 1 wool and silk. $7.94 
— < 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, JUNE 29, THROUGH SAT- 


URDAY, JULY 7. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., and 
that the midweek matinée is on W ednesday. E. 
and W. mean East and West of Broadway. 
Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 


Tue Bacuetor Fatuer—Three children with- 
out benefit of clergy melt the heart of their 
gruff papa. Belasco production with June 
Walker. (Belasco, 44, EE. Mat. Thurs.) 

Burtesour—Backstage love in a_ burlesque 
show. (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

CoovettE—Helen Hayes exquisite as the 
sheltered girl brought up short by tragedy. 
(Maxine Elliott, 39, I.) 

Dramonp Lit—Mae West in the white-slave 
trade thirty years ago. Lots ot Bowery, 
lots of Mae West, and lots of tun. (Roy: ule, 
45, W. Special performance Thurs. at mid- 
night.) 

Tue Harpy Hussanv—Billie Burke and other 
agreeable people on an English house party. 
Amusing but unexciting. (I¢mpire, b’way 
at 40. 2:45 and 8:45 P.M.) 

Paris Kennedy 
homework A 
performance. (Music Box, 45, 

Porcy—Return engagement of Dorothy and 
DuBose Heyward’s drama of negro life. 
Guild production. (Republic, 42, W.) 

Tue Roya Famity—A felicitous contribu- 
tion to theatrical Americana, Three gen- 
erations of a stage family madly, gloriousiy 
portrayed. (Selwyn, 42, W.) 


in a little 
charming 


30uND—Madge 
about infidelity. 


Tue S1tEnt Hovuse—A treasure hunt for all 
lovers of good gooseflesh. (Shubert, 44, 
W.) 

STRANGE INTERLUDE—O’'Neill’s Pulitzer Prize 


play—in nine acts and time out for dinner. 
Judith Anderson succeeds Lynn Fontanne in 
asuperb Guild cast. (Golden, 58, E. No Mats. 
Curtain at 5:30; intermission for dinner at 
7 130s) 

THE TRIAL oF Mary DuGAN—Ingenious court- 
room melodrama in which a Follies girl 
emerges spotless. (Harris, 42, W.) 

VoL_pone—Gay and robust farce adapted from 
Ben Jonson and played by a Guild cast. 
(Guild, 52, W. Mat. Thurs. with extra mat. 
Wed., July 4.) 

Note: Eva Le Gallienne’s skit closes at the 
Palace Sun., July 1; Miller and Lyles, col- 
ored comedians, Mon., July 2, through Sun., 
July 8. Performances at 2 and 8 P.M. 


WITH MUSIC 


BLackpirps OF 1928—A colored revue. Good 
dancing, but shy on humor. (Liberty, 42, 
W. Special performance Thurs, at mid- 
night.) 

A Connecticut YanKer—Fields, Rodgers, 
and Hart taking delightful musical liberties 
with Mark Twain. (Vanderbilt, 48, E.) 

Goop News—A last-season’s favorite, still 
whooping it up for = honor of Old Tait. 


(46th Street, 46, W. 
GRAND STREET ae stuff if you 
enjoy impersonations and travesties on the 


(Booth, 45, W.) 


past season’s theatre. 


Fo_t_t1rs—Warm-weath- 
because of Doctor 
at 50. 


GREENWICH VILLAGE 
er entertainment—funny 
Rockwell. (Winter Garden, B’way 
Mat. Tues.) 

Here’s Howe!—Love among the filling sta- 
tions in a so-so summer musical divertisse- 
ment. (Broadhurst, 44, W.) 

Present Arms!—A noisy, tuneful musical 
show about the Marines. (Lew Fields’ Mans- 
field, 47, W.) 

Ratn or SH1nE—Joe Cook’s superb nonsense 
in an otherwise ordinary musical comedy. 
(George M. Cohan, B’way at 43.) 


RosaLtir—Ziegfeld musical comedy with the 
perennially fresh Marilyn Miller, and Jack 
Donahue. (New Amsterdam, 42, W.) 


Man River,”’ Charles Win- 
and Helen Morgan in a memorable 
with Kern’s 


SuHow Boat—“Ol’ 
ninger, 
production. Edna Ferber’s story, 


best score. (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.) 

THE Turee Musketrers—Another classic 
gone musical comedy, abetted by Ziegfeld. 


and Dennis King as D’Artag- 

(Lyric, 42, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
Opened too late to be reviewed in this issue: 

Say Wuen—Musical version of ‘“Love-in-a 
Mist,” with score by Franke Harling and 
others, opened | Tues., June 26, at the 
Morosco, 45, 


OPENING OF NOTE 


GeorceE Wuirte’s Scannats—New 
with Ann Pennington, 
others. Opens Monday, 


Friml music, 
nan. 


edition, 
Harry Richman, and 
July 2. (Apollo, 42, 
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A Store of Individual Shops 


FIFTH AVE... 371n AND 38rn STS., NEW YORK 









Sweater Prestige 
Has Its Privileges 


It is our privilege—because of 
our fashion prestige—to pre- 
sent in New York the same 
sweaters at the same moment 
they are introduced in Paris at 
the important Haute Couture 
Ty Leribe it? ae ivelilos ft tee elit it) | 
and Schiaparelli- Paris... ac- 
knowledged to be the sweater 
authorities of! the world—create 
exclusive models exclusively 
ior Franklin Simon & Co. 


It is easy to understand why 
smart New Yorkers recognize 


only one Sweater Shop-- 
The Individual Sweater Shop. 


‘ifth Floor 


Entire Contents Copyrighted 1928 by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, JUNE 29, THROUGH SAT- 
URDAY, JULY 7. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, IS DAYLIGHT SAVING ] 


(Continued from page 4) 


rected: and “Street Angel,” beautiful picture 


ofa second- rate story. 

Bernard Shaw does a Movietone 
Globe, which also shows other 
talking movie features, including Richard 
Bonelli, tenor, and something new in a short 
comedy; Joe Cook, Clark and McCullough, 
and Ruby Keeler (tap-dancing) continue at 
the Gaiety. Movietone newsreels and travel- 
ogues are shown regularly at those houses, at 
the Roxy, and at the Strand. 


ART 


\ MERICANS—Last two days of a summer show 
with some of the best moderns: Daniel, 600 
Madison (above 57). Open 9 a.M. to 6 P.M. 
through Sat., June 30. 


George 
turn at the 


CARNEGIE—Bits from the International of last 
year; fine Matisse: Dudensing, 5 E. 57. 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M., excepting Sat. and 
Sun., through July. 


CuasE—Memorial show of his decade: Amer- 
ican Academy of Arts and Letters, 633 W. 
155. Open 10 a.m. to 5 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 
2 to 5 p.M.; until July 15. 

Granp CENTRAL GALLERIES—Founders’ Ex- 
hibition: 6th floor, Grand Central Terminal. 
Open 9 a.m, to 5:30 P.M. weekdays; Sat. 
until 1 P.M. 


MaTISSE AND CoMPANY—Last two days of an- 
other warm-weather offering worth your 
time: Valentine, 43 E. 57. Open 10:30 a.m. 
to 5:30 p.m. weekdays; Sat. until noon; 
through Sat., June 30. 


sa pag IRE ga dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 
Open 9 a.M. to 9 P.M. weekdays; Sat. until 
6 P.M 


More AMERICANS—Last two days, showing of 
Burchfield, Kuhn, and Pach, among others: 
Montross, 26 E. 56. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays; Sat. until noon; through Sat., 
June 30. 


MUSIC 


GotpMAN Banpn—Daily at 8:30 p.m.; 


Mon., Wed., 


playing 
Fri., and Sun. Eves. on Central 


Park Mall; 


Also broadcast—see 


other Eves. on N.Y.U. 
“On the Air.” 


Stap1um Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony 
outdoor season, Willem Van Hoogstraten 
conducting, opens Thurs., July 5, at 8:30 
P.M., continuing nightly through Aug. 29; 
Lewisohn Stadium, Amsterdam Ave. at 136. 
(Take Broadway subway or Bus No. 3.) 
Also broadcast—see ‘On the Air.” 


STARLIGHT Oprra—Outdoor season opens at 
Starlight Stadium, Bronx River at 177, 
Thurs., July 5, at 8:15 p.m., with’‘Cavalleria 
Rusticana” and ‘Pagliacci,’ continuing 
Thurs. Eves. through Sept. 6. (Take Bronx 
Park subway to E, 177.) 


ON THE AIR 


Stapium Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony 
season opens, Willem Van Hoogstraten 
conducting, broadcasting from Lewisohn 
Stadium Saturdays, starting July 7, over 


WEAF, at 8:30 P.m. 


LupLow AND GAINSBORG—Violinist and pian- 
ist, Fridays, June 29 and July 6, at 8 p.M., 


over WJZ. 


CHAMBER Music—String quartet and soloist, 
Fridays, June 29 and July 6, at 10 P.M., 
over WJZ. 


United SyMPpHONY OrCHESTRA—Howard 
Barlow conducting, Sun., July 1, at 3 p.m., 
over WOR. 


NATIONAL StRING OrcHESTRA—Symphonic 
and chamber music, Sun., July 1, at 4:30 
P.M., over WEAF. 


GotpMAN Banp Concerts—From The Mall, 
Central Park, Sun., July 1, at 9:15 P.M. 
and Tues., July 3, at 8:30 p.m., over W JZ: 
from N.Y.U. Campus, Thurs., July 5, at 
9 p.M., over WEAF 

Democratic ConveENTION—Being broadcast 
over WEAF, WJZ, and WOR daily from 
noon to 6 P.M. and during the evening as the 
occasion warrants, until final adjournment. 


Campus. 


SPORTS 


3ASEBALL—Giants vs. 
June 29 and 30; 


and Wed., 


Boston, Fri. and Sat., 
Giants vs. Brooklyn, Tues. 
games at Polo 


July 3 and 4; 


Grounds at 3:20 p.m., Fri. and Tues. and at 
1:30 p.m., Sat. and Wed. (doubleheaders), 
(Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3.) 
Yankees vs. Philadelphia, Sun., July 1 
Yankees vs. St. Louis, Fri. and Sat., July ¢ 
and 7; games at Yankee Stadium at 3 P.M 
Sun., and at 1:30 p.m. Fri. and Sat. es 
headers). (Take 6 or 9 Ave, “L”’ in 
Ave. subway.) 


Doc SHow—Monmouth County Kennel Club, 
Rumson, N. J., Sat., June 30. 


Go.tr—Intercollegiate Tournament, last two 
days, Apawamis, Rye, Fri. and Sat., June 
29 and 30...N. Y. State Open, Onondaga 
G. & C.C., Syracuse, Fri. and Sat., Jul 
6 and 7. 


Poto—Meadowbrook Club Tournament, last 
day, Westbury, L.I., Sat., June 30, at 4 
p.M. (Last train leaves Penn. Sta. at 3 
P.M.). Rockaway Hunt Club Tourname 
Cedz irhurst, L.I., through July 14. ines 
Championships, Philadelphia cc. me Phi 
phia, Pa., starting Sat., July 7. 
every Sun. afternoon at Fleischmann Field 
Port Washington, L.I., at 4 p.m. (Last train 
leaves Penn. Sta. at 2:24 p.m.) 





Racinc—Aqueduct: Races weekdays at 2:30 
P.M., through Wed., July 4. 
Penn. Sta. at brief intervals from 12:15 to 
1:55 p.M.). . . Empire City, Yonkers, race 
meet opens Thurs., July 5, continuing dail 
at 2:30 p.m. through July 28. (Last train 
leaves Grand Central at 1:29 p.m.) 


State Championships 
Montclair, Sat., June 30. 


TennNis—New Jersey 
Montclair A.C., 


YACHTING—Spanish-American Race, Class B 
(under 55 ft. water line), starting off Sandy 
Hook, Sat., June 30, at Sige Class A (n 
than 55 ft.), starting Sat., July Baas ee 
Island Y.C. Regatta, City Island, Sat., June 
30.... American Y.C. Regatta, Milton P\ 
Rye, Tues., July 3. . . . Larchmont Y.( 
Regatta, Larchmont, Wed., July 4.... > 
Rochelle Y.C. Regatta, New Rochelle, Sat 
July 7. 





Note: Last two days to renew auton 
operators’ licenses, expiring after Sat. 
30. Better read instructions on your pré 
license and then get in line at the ne¢ 
office. 


(Trains leave 
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ISABEY FLORAL ODEURS= 


which so unquestionably 
are the present parfum 
vogue, may now be had 
in Toilet Water, Face Powder 
and Dusting Powder = at 
smart shops everywhere. 


ISABEY + PARIS fe. 
4ll Fifth Avenue, NewYork. 
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99 shades! 


to match every 


99 shades! 


in crepe de chine 





shoes costume. 14.00 


women’s shoes--- fourth floor 


saks-fifth avenue . 
new york 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


ROVING that human nature is a 
perverse thing, we have thought 
with horror on that icy summer 
day, June 23, which for the first time 
in history made summer furs a comfort 
and not an inconvenience to their 
wearer. Pity the poor butterfly. Think 





what resentment filled our smarter 
circles at the cruel accident which 
turned the darling illogicality of fashion 
into reasonableness. 


— James J. WaLkKER and 
that other lyric writer, A. E. 
Housman, have one thing in common: 
years go by between publication of their 
literary output. Housman’s “A Shrop- 
shire Lad,” and the Mayor’s “Will You 
Love Me in December as You Do in 
May?” saw a generation grow up be- 
fore their successors appeared. Not to 
be outdone by Housman’s compara- 
tively recent “Last Poems,” the Mayor 
this week permits the publication of 
his own latest work. It is called 
“Cheerio!” and is a featured song in a 
musical comedy, “Say When!” One 





*™ NAIK » abs 
of its most beguiling couplets is the 
following: 


“Come on let us smile; 
Give joy a trial.” 


Mayor Walker was exactly forty- 
seven years old last week. 


> ©ci 8793734 ° 


ITH mixed feelings we read that 

the Harvard Library has received 
$420,000 worth of early editions of 
Shakespeare. They are safer there 
than they would be in private hands. 
At the same time the chief value of first 
editions is the pleasure they give to their 
possessor, a value which is destroyed if 
they are community-owned. ‘These 
Shakespeareana won’t be of much in- 
terest to Harvard students. On the 
other hand again, it may be argued that 
a man who can afford to_ possess 
$420,000 worth of books doesn’t need 
pleasure. ‘That may be so. On mat- 
ters upon which only millionaires may 
speak we remain silent. 


UR principal interest in the dance 
marathon was its effect upon 
Bernarr Macfadden. He didn’t pay 
much attention to it at first because he 





was attending the Republican Conven- 
tion, where he was selected, according 
toa doped-up picture in the Graphic, to 
be the first man to shake hands with 
Hoover after his nomination. ‘The 
publisher looked so calm and statesman- 
like that we began to fear he would ig- 
nore the vulgar Garden competition. 
Then all of a sudden he began an attack 
on it in the name of Chastity, Civic 
Pride, and Physical Culture, thereby 
adding an element of humor to the dull 
affair which enabled us to stay in town 
until it ended, if it did. 


OME organization is trying to save 
the wild flowers. We see its plead- 
ing signs on all the trains we take. “A 
plucked flower fades quickly, a flower 





OF THE TOWN 


in the field is a joy forever.” We 
gather that the iris and the dogwood 
and the wild rose are departing from 
the countryside under the onslaught of 
the holiday-makers. Our heart is with 
the crusade but our hope is not high 
after what we saw the other day. A 
gang of flower bandits got on our train 
at a station which marks the line where 
the noises of the city fade and you can 





hear the crickets and the frogs. The 
arms of each were heavy. It was a 
rowdy crowd, and before the train 
reached 125th Street the men were 
fencing with blossoms and some of the 
women were slapping each other play- 
fully with blue flags. There is how- 
ever, a little hope. More poison ivy is 
about this year than for a long time. 


Value of a View 


HERE is, as Sunday hikers know, 

a spectacular prospect of this city, 
of ships in the river and smoke and 
steam, from the cliffs opposite Forty- 
second Street. A mother who lives on 
the heights has a little son who is 
spoiled. When he sulks or cries he de- 
mands a reward of some sort to make 
him stop. His mother used to give him 
candy or a new toy, or the cat’s tail to 
pull, but he outgrew these simple pallia- 
tives. Now his demands are greater. 
The other day a neighbor saw the 
distrait lady, hurriedly hatted and 
coated, escort her boy to the edge of the 
cliffs, two blocks away. By the time 
she got there she was pretty mad, 
“There,” she said to her son, pointing 
at the river and the city below them, 
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“take a look at that and shut your 
mouth.” 


Picture Without Words 


AST week saw an unhappy accident 
in the making of a talking movie 
of one of the national political figures. A 
Fourth of July speech, done in advance 
for presentation shortly after that date, 
had been delivered with appropriate 
Independence Day gestures before the 
camera and the vocal recording in- 
strument. A little while later in the 
company’s projection room the sight 
and sound of the great man were repro- 
duced before the studio executives. 

At one point in his remarks the 
candidate had been photographed and 
recorded as felicitating someone or 
other on his patriotic spirit. To the 
horrified ears of the listeners before the 
screen came the words: “‘And I want 
to facilitate Mr. on the way in 
which...” 





The projection was halted and the 
film and its vocal accompaniment again 


run over. Once more the word 
“facilitate” was distinctly heard coming 
from the candidate’s lips. After a con- 
ference it was decided that the film 
would be released without the talking 
part. 


E have also heard a couple of 
anecdotes about a_ presidential 
nominee. 

Motoring along a London street one 
day during the war, Mr. Herbert 
Hoover’s chauffeur ran down a work- 
man in overalls who had just emerged 
from a pub and was staggering down 
the street in a manner that made him 
practically impossible to avoid. Brakes 
shrieking, the car came to a stop with 
the drunken wayfarer directly beneath 
it. Mr. Hoover, alarmed, hastily 
descended to investigate and lend aid. 
The victim was a more or less mis- 
shapen mass, but no sooner had Mr. 
Hoover laid hands on him than he un- 
loosed himself of a parcel of strong 
British oaths. “You blankety, blankety, 
blank, blank, blank!” is what he called 
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the present aspirant for the highest office 
within the gift of the American people. 
“My friend,” said Mr. Hoover, “nev: 
before in my life have I heard such 
language, but never before in my lif 
have I been so glad to hear anybod, 


: p] 
say anything? 


EARS ago Mr. Hoover sent a 

manuscript concerned with some 
phase of engineering to a publishing 
company which dealt in_ technical 
works, The publishers had never heard 
of Mr. Hoover, but they liked his work 
and offered to publish it. They were 
appalled, however, when the young 
writer demanded twenty per cent roy- 
alty. Never did they pay that much. 
After meditation the house decided to 
submit the book to two fussy college 
professors, experts upon the subject, 
who were regarded as hypercritical. 
We do not know the publishers’ motive 
in this, but it was suspected that they 
would just as soon have found some- 
thing wrong with the young author’s 
manuscript and have an excuse to fire it 
back at him. 
however, that it was sound and that the 
only thing they could advise was its pub- 
lication. It was duly printed, and Mr. 


The professors reported, 


“Flere’s tour thirty-eight throug 
I woi- 
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Hoover became the highest-paid author 
upon the list of the concern. 


The Lady and the Driver 
NTERING a cab on a rainy day, 


a benign lady invited three urchins 
she saw seeking shelter in a doorway to 
accompany her. She dropped them at 
their tenement and proceeded home. 
She proffered the meter fare, plus a 
generous tip, to the chauffeur. ‘The 
latter, silent up to this time, returned 
half the money. 

“Part of this is my treat,” he said. 

“Really,” replied the lady, “you 
mustn’t do that,” and in her surprise, 
added: “It’s terribly sweet of you.” 

“You’re pretty sweet yourself, lady,” 
said the hackman, pushing in the gears 
for a quick get-away into the rain. 


Walking-Stick Man 


OR over forty years Charles 

Wolf has been known to collectors 
of canes. His father and his grandfather 
were cane-makers, the latter having 
come over from Germany to establish 
the business. At the age of fifteen the 
present Mr. Wolf began to work in the 
shop, which is in a dimly lighted loft, 
one flight up, in Fulton Street. In 
the front room he makes and repairs 
canes. In the back room he keeps his 
raw material, more than five hundred 
kinds of woods—malacca, snakewood, 
blackthorn from Ireland, black penang 
from the tropics—and ivory, tortoise- 
shell, rhinoceros tusks, whales’ teeth, 
and such, for the ferules and the 
handles. 

Mr. Wolf is a large man whose great 
shoulders droop a little from forty 
years of bending over his work. He 
wears glasses, but clear brown eyes peer 
wisely and whimsically at folks who 
come into his workroom. He says 
there are two classes of men, walking- 
stick men and men who just carry 
canes. A walking-stick man has at 

st half a dozen canes and loves them. 
A real connoisseur has, of course, a 
great many more than this. One of 
Mr. Wolf’s patrons has a collection of 
eight hundred. 

The whims to which he caters are 
many. He made a fourteen-pound 

ne for a slight, sickly man, to be used 

‘ely for exercise. One man asked for 
i‘ cane with the nodes equally spaced. 
He was a musician and wanted to prac- 
: playing octaves as he walked along 
‘street. His requirements were met 
providing him with a whang-hae, 


which belongs to the reed family. 

Years ago, when sticks were used 
as weapons, the little shop in Fulton 
street turned out many sword canes. 
Southerners used to be big buyers of 
these. Upon purchasing one they al- 
ways remarked that they wanted it for 
the purpose of killing snakes. Not long 
ago a well-dressed lady came into the 
place and ordered a 
sword cane. She 
knew exactly how 
she wanted it con- 
structed. Mr. Wolf 
made the cane and 
asked no questions. 
He doesn’t know yet 
why she wanted it 
but he has heard of 
no one having been 
stabbed with it. He does not always 
obey the dictates of his customers, how- 
ever. A man brought him a bog-oak 
stick and asked that its carvings of 
shamrocks and harps be dressed off. 
Mr. Wolf said that would be a crime, 
that he wouldn’t think of touching 
them. 


ANY bring sticks to him for ap- 

praisal, for there is no higher au- 
thority. Often he detects imitations—a 
blackthorn, say, in which every other 
thorn is artificially stuck in, or a snake- 
wood with a tortoise-shell handle like the 
one a chap showed him the other day. 
The man wanted a new ferule. When 
the craftsman had removed the old one 
and scraped the stick he found that the 
snakewood spots came off. He found 
too that the handle was pressed cow’s 
horn. Some walking-stick men bring 
their canes to Mr. Wolf once a year 
for dressing and polishing. He is proud 
of a gentleman who bought a cane from 
him fourteen years ago and has never 
had to have it repaired. 

Mr. Wolf does not carry a cane him- 
self. He did once, but found that the 
stick always brought his mind back to 
his work, and he decided that one ought 
to forget business in off hours, As a 
youth his greatest ambition was to 
travel over the world and see strange 
places, but he found that the world 
came to him—exotic woods from 
swamps and deserts and jungles, and 
varied people from everywhere on the 
globe. 


Swell 
\ J asHTI, a colored lady now the wife 


of a respectable colored gentleman 
in New Jersey, was several seasons 
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ago employed around the summer place 
of a naval architect at Pocantico Hills. 
Last week she was minded to take a 
train ride up there and stopped off to 
renew acquaintance with her sometime 
fellow servants. ‘To them she repeated 
her ancient prejudices against living in 
the country—she never did like it—but 
reiterated her admiration for the names 
of suburbs one passes through. 
These have, it came out, been 
perpetuated in her family, for 
she now has a son named 
Ardsley and a daughter chris- 
tened Briarcliff Manor. 


Frugality 
HE Metropolitan Club 


frequently harbors a re- 
tired financier, whom one might rough- 
ly describe as a millionaire. He en- 
quired the other evening about buying 
some playing cards. “Will you have 
new cards or refunds, sir?” asked 
the steward. The gentleman, oddly 
enough, had never heard of refunds, 
and the attendant had to explain that 
these are decks which have been used 
once and sell for thirty cents. New 
cards were sixty cents. 

The capitalist (Who’s Who itself 
calls him this) examined a pack of 
refunds, said they looked as good as new 
to him, and took two packs. Not long 
after this, his wife objected when he 
bid up a Bronzino portrait to twenty- 
six thousand dollars. His defence was 
this: he is saving money hand over fist 
in the matter of playing cards. A 
woman, he told her, wouldn’t under- 
stand the fine points of financial balance 
and adjustment anyway. ‘There he 
gruffly let the subject drop. 


Wine of the Country 
PROFESSOR of a _ Southern 


university, not so far along in age 
that he doesn’t appreciate significant 
things, who is spending a few weeks at 
Columbia this summer, discloses that 
Count Keyserling, the social lion of last 
season, did after all consent to take 
something other than champagne and 
certain other specified wines. ‘The 
philosopher from overseas was going to 
visit our informant’s college and, while 
there, was to be the guest of one of the 
important members of the faculty. 
That worthy man and his good wife 
were thrown intoa panic when advance 
word was received that their guest-to-be 
was quite testy about his stimulants. 
They did manage to obtain a small sup- 





ply of champagne from the nearest city 
it on the table in time for 
dinner. “There was not nearly enough 
to go around, though, and the rest of 


and have 


the guests were served corn whiskey. 
This part of it was all right, as the South 
has long been reduced to drinking this 
liquid. ‘The professor relates that the 
Count expressed an interest in the 
strange drink, tasted a highball made of 
it, and liked it. Before departing he 
requested some to take along and was 
given a fruit jar full. 


Dangers: Old Style 


HEN he arrived in town last 

week, a visitor from Colorado 
was thrilled with the expectation of 
bizarre metropolitan dangers and perils 
on every He felt certain that 
The Machine (his own grim name for 
the city) would leave its mark upon him. 
He went home somewhat disillusioned, 
but not unmarked. “Twice while he 
was here, once in Sixth Avenue and 
once in West Street, a horse reached out 
and nipped his shoulder. One of the 
horses was rather old and wore a straw 
hat. 


side. 


What Was Wrong 
[I Paris one day Mr. Gilbert Miller, 


the producer, remarked to a friend 
that he had run short of currency and 
must drop into a bank and cash a 
cheque. ‘The friend, long resident in 
France, offered to take Mr. Miller to 
his own banker, but the latter amusedly 
declared that it wasn’t necessary—his 
name and hissignature were well known 
in half-a-dozen counting houses in or 
near the Grand Boulevard. The two 
went to the nearest bank, where Mr. 
Miller proffered his cheque. The 
teller received it smilingly, and he con- 
tinued to smile while he went through 
the various motions that bank tellers go 
through while they are thinking things 
over. The smile eventually faded, 
however, and the cheque was indi 


back. He was sorry, but he couldn’t 
cash All argument failed. This 
naturally pained Mr. Miller. He was 


further pained when approximately the 
same thing happened at several other 
institutions. We do not know wheth- 
er he ever found out the reason for all 
this but, on Monday, we did. His 
friend had fiendishly betrayed him. 
Each time Mr. Miller, smiling and 
confident, had proffered his paper, 
companion — had directly 
behind him and made wild signs until 


his stood 









he 
Ther 


had caught the teller’s eye. 
1 he frowned, shook his head 


negatively, rotated his finger violently 


at his temple, 
head,” 
That, of course, 


signifying “wheels in the 
and nodded toward Mr. Miller. 
nipped each trans- 


action. 


One 


of the Calls 
LADY who lives in the York- 


ville district went shopping, leav- 


ing instructions with a newly engaged 


maid 
pad : 


sence. 


to write down on the telephone 
ll phone calls received in her ab- 
When she got back she found the 


names of two of her friends listed and 


also 


The 


paint, 


the entry, “Wrong number.” 


Other Zoo 


HE Central Park zoo worries us. 
The buildings need a new coat of 
and someone should scrape the 
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iron rust off the wolves’ cages. Some- 
one might even build the wolves some 
new cages. There are too many nickel- 
candy stands around. ‘The nicest thing 
the day we were there was a lovely 
chestnut tree, but in its deep shade lay a 
bottle of red pop with a straw in it and 

dozen or more Baby Ruth candy 
The whole place definitely 
lacks joie de vivre. The animals lack 
it and the spectators lack it. A few years 
ago, we remember, the seal pool was 2 
gay place. Three or four happy-go- 
lucky seals used to yelp and dive and 
come up and yelp again. Children 
We laughed. Policemen 


The other day we could t find 


wrappers. 


laughed. 
laughed. 


only one seal and he was lying on the 
bottom of the pool and seemed to h 


lost all desire to come up and romp. 
Even the polar bears, whose cage, s¢t 
in the side of green hill, is a little 


brighter, were not extending themse!ves 


One thing that m ht 


to be amusing. 
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add spirit to a zoo a bit run down like 
this one, would be to let the people 
feed the bears. The happiest bears we 
have ever seen were those in the pit at 
Berne. An old lady sells you carrots to 
throw to them, they love them and are 
he thy. The people of Paris often go 
tothe Jardin des Plantes just to feed the 
brown bears. ‘This city is too finicky 
about its bears. 

A sign near the Sixty-fifth Street 
entrance puts its finger on the main 
trouble with this zoo. It explains, 
apologetically, that you should see the 
fine buildings and the ample room the 
animals have at the Bronx zoo. This 
tacit admission that the Central Park 
zoo is not what it should be provokes 
the reader to wonder why it isn’t im- 
proved, or abandoned. Another failing 
is a lack of signs on many of the cages. 
Studying the interesting but unidenti- 
fied little beast that looks part monkey 
and part bear, we were intruded upon 
by several gentlemen with peanuts, who 
isked us what it was. We told the last 
inguirer that it was a female gazotsbust. 
“No,” he said, “I know the gazots- 


bust.” We had to walk away then and 
that annoyed us. 

Before we left the zoo we were 
cheered a little by a talk with Jim 
Coyle. He is the head keeper and does 
his best to give a carnival touch to the 
institution. He has worked with ani- 
mals since he was ten, when he followed 
Barnum & Bailey’s circus out of his 
home town in Vermont. After some 
years with the circus he got a position 
overseeing the goat carts in Central 
Park. ‘That was in 1908 and he has 
been there ever since. Mr. Coyle’s 
favorite animal is Jewel, an aged lady 
elephant, who was the first elephant the 
Ringlings ever had. He is also pretty 
partial to the animals in the “barnyard,” 
which was his own idea. ‘There are 
two cows, goats, chickens, two bulls, 
geese, ducks, a donkey named Jimmy 
Walker (because the mayor gave it to 
the zoo), and some pigs. Young pigs 
are for sale and most of them are 
bought, Mr. Coyle believes, by dance- 
hall proprietors who grease them, turn 
them loose on the floor, and award 
prizes to ladies and gentlemen who cap- 
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ture them. One of Mr. Coyle’s most 
remarkable duties is feeding the snakes. 
He has cages of white mice for this pur- 
pose. The S.P.C.A. will not allow 
a live mouse to be fed to a snake. 
Snakes eat only live mice. In the face 
of these flatly opposing viewpoints, Mr. 
Coyle has compromised. He stuns the 
mice before he gives them to the snakes. 
He had no sooner explained this than 
he was called away to fetch home a 
pheasant. It seems the pheasants are 
forever leaving the zoo to go and live 
with the neighbors. 


Sb Liquor Market: Rye whis- 
key, Canadian import, sold up to 
$200; last $140 @ $160; seconds, 
cut one-third, $90 (@ $95. Scotches, 
best quality, $80 @ $120—market ac- 
tive; Malt Scotch (seconds), coming 
out in large blocks, $60 @ $72. Gins, 
Holland imported, up to $70 @ $80; 
local manufacture, $30 (@ $35. Ba- 
cardi, imported, $100 @ $120; do- 
mestic, $45 @ $60; volume improved. 

—THE New YorKERs 
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“THE END OF ST. PETERSBURG” 


The gentleman in the centre represents the Russian peasantry that fought its way from slavery 
to government in this savage, brutal Soviet film now showing at Hammerstein’s Theatre. 





QUEER BIRDS | HAVE KNOWN 


THINK I shall go up tomorrow 

and take a look at the new water 

ousel group in the Natural History 
Museum. ‘They say the water ousel 
is a bird commonly known as the dip- 
per. How do they mean, “commonly 
known”? And what earthly right have 
they to pick on a water ousel like that? 
If the truth were told I guess only its 
most intimate friends dare to call it 
“dipper.” I asked several people if they 
had ever heard of “the dipper.” One 
man, who was holding up a building 
over on Ninth Avenue and Forty- 
ninth Street, answered me out of the 
corner of his mouth and jerked his 
thumb in an up-the-street direction. He 
had an old cap pulled down over one 
eye and hadn’t shaved for two weeks. 
What he said sounded to me like “Jim- 
ny de Pig’s.” I couldn’t make much 
out of that, so I left him. Besides he 
kept staring at me meditatively. 

So, still and all, my hair I tousle in 
pondering on the water ousel. Yet 
I’ve met some queer birds in my day. 
The other night, for instance, there was 
a man in Hilario’s who kept coming 
over to our table and saying, “Excuse 
me for interrupting, but are you Jim 
Shane?” I kept saying no, and every 
time I said it, he would smile, and say 
politely, “Thank you very much,” and 
weave away. The last time he came 





and planted both hands on the table 
and looked at me waterily and cleared 
his throat, and smiled politely, and said, 
“OQ man, I got the answer.” I said, 
“Vest” He said, ““Thanser is. You 
ain’t ’cause J am.”’ Then he turned and 
drew himself together and fell out 
through the doorway into the arms of 
a waiter. ... 


F course there is one I have never 
met. This is whoever wrote that 
knockout head for the ad of the “‘world 
premiére” of “Fazil,” presented by 
William Fox as “A Fiery Romance of 
Forbidden Love” (I must see that pic- 
ture! ). The head reads: “He Yearned 
for Her with All His Soul—But Dared 
Not Say ‘I Love You.’” ‘That’s been 
running in my head all day. I’ve got a 
tune for it now. Got a pitch-pipe? 
Down in our street, too, there’s a 
man who sounds Retreat on a key- 
bugle every other evening, if you hap- 
pen to be home. I have not met him, 
exactly—but he needn’t think I don’t 
know where to locate him! And then 


there was the man who stopped me on 
the street, and pumped my hand up and 
down very fervently, and said, “Well, 
well, it certainly is good to see you. And 
how is Agnes?” “Oh—uh—,” I said, 
“Agnes is all right,—that is, she’s been 
a good deal better lately.” 


“No 
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heaves?” he asked. “Well, no,” | 
said, “you see—” “No botts?” “J 
beg your pardon?” I counter-interro- 
gated. ’S good,” he said. “Well, I 
don’t think you’ve made any mistake 
about that horse. Well, toodleyoo~ 
see you at Belmont.” 

There is not much to be done about 
that. Still, sometimes that visionary 
Agnes comes and neighs at me plain- 
tively in dreams... . 

Then there was the bird I once saw 
on Broadway racing for two blocks 
beating furiously on the automatic side- 
door of a pay-as-you-enter surface-car, 
with an umbrella. He had a certain 
sense of rhythm, too. He probably 
needed the exercise. ... 

One runs across a good many of 
them, first and last. You can pick up a 
good many funny songs and stories 
from them. They seem to be getting 
more prevalent. It is a crazy city. ... 

Oh, I know you thought this was 
going to be all about natural history, 
But isn’t it? ; 


KNOW two real birds, anyway. I 

can always tell a sparrow and a 
robin apart. A sparrow is always taking 
a dust bath. A robin is always halting 
suddenly and saying, “What in Time 
did I do with those theatre tickets!” In 
the country they tell me there are 


“Oh, let’s not volley an) 
the balls ar 
too hard to find’ 
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AIN'T THERE AT LEAST ONE GEN’LEMAN HERE? 


ip a 
ae I II 
ing A travelling man once entered The travelling man rose from his seat, 
iia Into a cabaret. And picking up a chair, 
was *T was midnight and quite naturally He threat’ningly strode toward the youth 
ry The throng there all was gay. So near that dancer fair. 
Hé sat down co a table Said he, “Miss, I heard your plea 

And ordered a Port wine. And [’ll protect your name.” 
oe Right near him was a party, The drunken youth then did shrink back 
da Most of who felt fine. In terror and in shame. 
Ing Now one of this fast comp’ny The man glanced at the girl once more, 
Hing Was a youth too full of beer, The frown from his face fell. 
ime Who rose unsteady from his seat He recognized to his surprise 

In And said so all could hear: His boyhood’s sweetheart, Nell. 

are “That dancing girl looks good to me, He cried, “At last ve found you, Nell. 

A kiss I’m going to steal.” We'll leave th's place and wed.” 

The girl cried out as he drew near, She whispered, “Bert, I knew you’d come 

Then made this sweet appeal: When those words I had said: 
ley an) REFRAIN REFRAIN 
alls are “Ain’t there at least one gen’leman here, “ ¢Ain’t there at least one gen’leman here, 


9) find. 


One who ain’t full of whiskey or beer, 
One who remembers his wife or his mother, 
One who will act just like a big brother! 
Don’t think ’cause I dance midst these lights 
and these lures, 


One who ain’t full of whiskey or beer, 
One who remembers his wife or his mother, 
One who will act just like a big brother? 
Don’t think ’cause I dance midst these lights 
and these lures 


That my feelings ain’t hurt as easy as yours. That my feelings ain’t hurt as easy as yours. 


And though dancing girls are sporty ’tis claimed, 
D’ve never done nothing of what I’m ashamed.” 


And though dancing girls are sporty ’tis claimed, 
I’ve never done nothing of what I’m ashamed.’” 





New —C. Knapp 
ee 
. ° 
finches and orioles and crested gros- ries sing. But I can’t distinguish the But all they’ve got there are banister- 
' beaks and blue snappers and Lynn-  ruby-throated hoot-owl from the red- back side-chairs, a lot of slipware and 
havens. But they are hard for me to winged mocking-bird. They make an sgraffito, some hard paste porcelain 
tell apart. Most birds, to me, seem awful noise—birds—especially in the urns, a girandole or two, and some in- 
only to say, “Tweet, tweet!” Possibly early morning. teresting hurricane shades. The near- 
they are just being personal and insult- But I really must go up to the Nat- est thing to a bird is a bird-cage clock. 
- ing. I have been informed on good ural History Museum and see those It will probably be less confusing at the 





authority that all the nightingale really 
ays is, “Jug-jug!” I have heard cana- 


water ousels. I’ve been through the 
American Wing at the Metropolitan. 


Museum of Natural History. Yet, I 
don’t know. 


—WItiuM Rost BENET 
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CAMERA VS. 


LMOST everyone who goes to 

Paris for the first time takes 

a camera with him. After that 
he makes the crossing without a 
camera and he will tell you, if you 
ask him, that he would as lief travel 
around France with a St. Bernard dog 
as with a camera. It is not that a 
camera is as unwieldy as a St. Bernard 
dog but that it is considerably more 
trouble. ‘This, it has been our expe- 
rience, is because of the difficulty one 
has in getting a camera repaired in 
Paris. To get a St. Bernard repaired 
in Paris is simple by comparison. ‘The 
trouble begins on the boat the second 
day out, when you are sure to throw the 
camera on the floor of your stateroom. 
Floors of staterooms are harder than 
any other floors. The camera is always 
on the unused bertii above yours where 
you have tossed it among the candied 
fruit, the magazines, and the sweaters. 
In pawing through them for the shoe- 
horn, which is never really there but 
has somehow got into the half-used 
carton of cigarettes in your wife’s 
hatbox, you are bound to knock 
the camera onto the floor. It 
makes a singular chinking \ 


sound followed by a chokk i i 


and then silence. When you 
pick it up and look at it it 
looks all right. You shake it 
and it sounds all right. 
Arriving in Paris, you take 
pictures on eight cartridges 
of film and carry them to the 
nearest camera shop. You 
are advised there that it 
will take thirty-two days 
to develop and print 
the films. Pleading that 
you are sailing in ten 
days you can usually 
get the pictures in eight. 
They are of course all 
failures. Nothing has 
been done about them 
at all in fact. The neg- 
atives have just been ly- 
ing around the shop 
marked “anal” or “ne 
nctionne pas” or 
whatever it is they 
mark them. You then 
realize that when you 
dropped your camera 
vou broke something. 
You haven’t brought it 
to the shop with you, 
vever, and it is six 
or eight days before you 


ST. BERNARD 


get around to returning with it. When 
you do bring it in you explain to the man 
that here you are again, and does he re- 
member the “yal” films which couldn’t 
be developed, and here is your camera 
to be fixed. He says no, he doesn’t re- 
member anything. You haven’t got the 
films with you this time, so you can’t 
show him the dark inky blob on each 
one. Finally you argue with him, tak- 
ing off your hat, turning your profile 
to him and striving to recall the day 
you brought the films in. He denies 
everything and the argument often 
gets rather heated. Then you discover 
you are not in the same shop you took 
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the films to. You stalk out, and spend 
two hours finding the original shop. 
Just as you get there you realize that 
it doesn’t make any difference which 
shop it is, and that you might as well 
have left the camera at the second shop 
to be fixed, particularly since you are 
sure you can’t even make the man in 
the original shop remember your films. 
You don’t even try to. You hand him 
your camera and say, “Cassé, com- 
bien?” That means, of course, “Broken, 
how much?” He looks at it darkly 
through an eyeglass. “A/a, ala, ala!” he 
says, meaning that this is the worst 
break he ever saw in a camera. You ask 


{ 



































“Of course, anybody can have children.” 
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him what is the matter and 
he explains in French tech- 
nical terms. It sounds to you 
as if he said that he has two 
children, the youngest of 
whom in coasting down a 
hill became second vice-presi- 
dent of the Royal Dutch 
Shell Oil Co. Eventually he 
calls in his English-speaking 
wife from the back room and 
she explains, at his direction, 
that a tiny fitz-sput is miss- 
ing and that it will be neces- 
sary to send to Lyons for one. 
These fitz-sputs are preva- 
lent in Lyons but there is 
none in Paris. Your answer 
to this is to tell the woman 
that in New York one can 
get a fitz-sput in every shop 
She relays this to 

He shrugs his 
shoulders. He now knows 
that you are an American 
from New York and tells 
you that it will cost seven 
hundred francs to fix the 
camera, You take your cam- 
era and stalk out. 

In a few weeks you learn 
from a friend the name of the best cam- 
era shop in Paris. ‘Taking down the ad- 
dress and notes on how to get there, you 


in town. 
the man. 


set out one morning to find this shop. 
After two hours’ search you cannot 
even find the street, and 
yhen you do find the 
, street you cannot 
find the num- 
ber. A 
darme to whom 
you explain the 
situation — tells 
you that no 
such num- 
ber exists on 
that street. 
You again 
explain to 
him that you 
wish to get 
your camera fixed, 
a light brightens 


gen- 


his eyes, and getting 
out a little book, 
“Quar- 
Boule- 


he says, 
ante-huit 
“?Magine the luck I 

had last year in the left 

pivot contest—drew a 

uo FF I believe Pd be 
champion right now if 

it wasn’t for that.” 





“There’s a lot of hicks 
in here. 
by the way they dance.” 


vard des Boron- 
elles.” You go 
there by taxi and 
find that he has 
thought you want- 
ed to get together 
with your com- 
rades at the Am- 
erican Legion 
headquarters, 
which is where 
you now are. 
You go home 
and go to bed. 

It is two weeks 
before you get up 
courage to go to 
another camera 
shop. This time 
the man says that 
he can have it for 
you in ten days 
for one hundred 
and fifty francs. 
You agree to that, 
but in a week de- 
cide to make the 
swing around 
Southern France, 
so that it is six 
weeks before you 


You can tell 


come back for your camera. The man 
remembers you and your camera read- 
ily enough, but he can’t find it. Clerks 
help him hunt. Little tags are ex- 
amined on eleven hundred cameras. 
Yours is not there. A lanky youth is 
sent down into the basement through a 
trapdoor and brings up some old boxes. 
These are looked through. They con- 
tain winches, bicycle pumps, old copies 
of the Bottin, camera parts, largely 
dusty bulbs, but not your camera. 
Finally, with a happy voila they dis- 
cover it in the showcase among the 
new cameras displayed for sale. It 
was thought you weren’t coming back. 
You pay for its repair, buy some films, 
and next Sunday at Versailles get 
twenty-four lovely views of the foun- 
tains playing, with Harry, Ella, Grace, 
that nice English boy, and the lady 
from South Bend you met on the 
boat, in the foreground. Ten days 
later when you go to the shop to get the 
prints of these, you find an array of 
undeveloped negatives each with a 
large inky blob where the fountains 
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and people should be. Your camera jg 
exactly the way it was when you picked 
it up from the stateroom floor. You 
walk down to the Seine, throw it 
in the river, and buy a St. Bernard 
dog. —JAMEs THURBER 


COMPLINES 


Words in a row, like beads on a cord, 
(Hail, Mary, Mother of God.) 
Love is a hymn to be sung to the Lord, 


(Hail, Mary.) 


Say them over again and again. 
( Hail, Mary, Mother of God.) 
Whisper a prayer for the least of men. 


(Hail, Mary.) 


Whisper a prayer and bow the head. 
(Hail, Mary, Mother of God.) 
Lay me down on my childish bed. 


(Hail, Mary.) 


Fold the hands on the quiet breast. 
(Hail, Mary, Mother of God.) 
So for a little space, rest—ah, rest. 


(Hail, Mary.) 








—ELsPETH 
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“ “ar ; ; 
One moment please, Mr. DeGriff, what is my mental attitude in this scene?” 
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, TRerines *. 


BEAUTY IN JARS AND VIALS 


ELENA Ru- 

BINSTEIN, 

whose _ ca- 
reer has been to 
make and_ keep 
women beautiful, is 
the woman without 
a country. In thirty 
years, the career 
has transformed a 
penniless Polish 
girl into one of the 
rich women of the 
world. As this is 
written, Madame 
is in New York, at 
home in the apart- 
ment which she has 
fitted up on the top 
floor of her estab- 
lishment at No. 8 East Fifty-seventh 
Street, the newest and most beautiful 
of her shops. By the time it is printed, 
she may be living in the apartment 
above her salon de beauté on the rue 
Faubourg St. Honoré, Paris; or in 
Vienna, in the home that is part of 
her shop there; or in London, in her 
apartment located in the same building 
which houses her shop; or in Mel- 
Australia; or in Chicago, 


Rubinstein 


bourne, 
Illinois. 

The manner in which she acquired 
the place in East Fifty-seventh Street 
tells a great deal about the woman. 
She had a shop west of Fifth Avenue 
on the same street. It ranked, even 
then, as one of the finest of all such 
ateliers in New York catering to noth- 
ing more noble than the vanity of 
women. But she wanted a _ better 
place, her own building. She looked 
about, and said “No” a great many 
times to persuasive agents and experts. 
She is noted for her ability to say ““No.” 
One day she was led into the stately 
home of the late Collis P. Huntington, 
who, it may be recalled, built the South- 
ern Pacific Railway, and took one swift 
look. 

“Pll take this building,” she an- 
nounced crisply, without pausing to in- 
quire just how many thousands, or hun- 
dreds of thousands, of dollars the 
building would cost. She saw to it later 
that it wouldn’t cost too many. Madame 
is impulsive but canny. When the 


papers had been signed the real-estate 
man who had engineered the deal asked 
her how she had come to make up her 





Madame Helena 


mind so quickly. 

“T liked the 
staircase,” she said. 
“Tt’s one of the fin- 
est I’ve ever seen.” 

It is. Anybody 
who has ever been 
in the old Hunting- 
ton house must re- 
member the perfect 
loveliness of that 
slender stairway. 
Around it Helena 
Rubinstein built an 
entirely new struc- 
ture, but not one 
profane hand was 
laid on the staircase. 

“T must make 
everything in this 
building as beautiful as this stairway,” 
said Helena Rubinstein, and began 
writing cables. She filled the new build- 
ing with things and stuffs of shining 
beauty, with modernist furniture, 
sculpture and ancient objects of art that 
come from all parts of the world, for 
this is a woman without a country who 
is at home in any country. (Her legal 
address is Greenwich, Connecticut, but 
she has been in her large home there 
only a few times since she built it some 
years ago.) . 

When her New York salon was 
complete, a real monument to her 
taste and sense of décor, she had to 
spend three days in a sanitarium to re- 
cover. Always after the opening of 
a new salon she has a nervous break- 
down; she expects it and looks for- 
ward to it. It is part of her schedule. 


HvGO: 
cecvert 


ADAME’S routine is elaborate 

if somewhat haphazard. She 
writes personal letters on the backs of 
menus and other odd bits of paper. She 
will go a year without buying any hats 
or gowns, then will go on a shopping 
spree that lasts for days, spending pro- 
digiously, and she usually has on hand 
a wardrobe of Paris and London clothes 
she has bought and never worn. One- 
fourth of every year she spends in 
motorcars, railway trains, or steamers, 
coming or going, accompanied only by 
her French maid and her German cook. 
These two, of all the thousands she 
has met, really know her. They know 
her better than her husband knows her. 
He is Edward Titus, internationally 
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known as the director of a bookselling 
and publishing business in Paris, at 4 
rue de Lambre, Montmartre, and he js 
one of the principal publishers abroad 
of works of Americans. Titus is known 
in Europe as among the foremost trans- 
lators of French, Polish, and Italian 
poetry into English, and is a hopeless 
addict in the matter of rare books and 
manuscripts. His Poe and Whitman 
manuscripts are the envy of collectors, 
Whenever she’s in Paris—which is 
about ten times a year—Madame Ru- 
binstein drops in to see her husband, 
and sometimes she takes their two boys, 
Horace, who is fifteen, and Roy, seven- 
teen. 

Roy went to Princeton for a while, 
and Horace entered Yale as a fresh- 
man. Just now they’re in London, at- 
tending the Reverend Doctor Bower’s 
Pitsea School, preparing for Oxford. 
But this is only incidental. Both Roy 
and Horace nurse ambitions, 
They are clever musicians, and expect 
some day to emulate the example of 
their friend Roger Wolfe Kahn. When 
they get ready to open their night club 
their mother will see to it that the place 
has atmosphere. 

Helena Rubinstein is a Lucy Stoner 
only in her business. Socially she is 
always Mrs. Edward Titus, and it is 
always as Mrs. Titus that she roams 
the world with her cook and maid, as 
restless as the sea she loves to sail, 
squandering her limitless energy in 
projects which fail to interest her as 
soon as they have taken form. In the 
world of business she is known as one 
of the most reckless women alive, but 
she rarely makes a mistake of judgment, 
or, rather—as she will probably admit 


secret 


—of instinct, upon which she depends 
with the faith of a zealot. 


HE was born in Cracow, Poland, 

one of eight daughters of a mer- 
chant. She was undistinguished in 
childhood and early girlhood, except 
for her complexion, about which her 
boy friends wrote poetry. She had no 
particular ambition then, but when she 
was sixteen she thought she might like 
to become a doctor, and studied at the 
University of Cracow. Midway in her 
course she was distracted by an invi- 
tation from a wealthy uncle who had a 
ranch near Coleraine, in Victoria, Aus- 
tralia. Thus began her career as 4 
traveller. 

Aged eighteen, she arrived at the 
ranch with perfect health, a_ restless 
mind, the good complexion, .and 4 
dozen jars of cold cream specially con- 
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cocted by a Hungarian physician. One 
of the ingredients was the bark from 
a certain tree which grew in the Car- 
pathians. Really the cream was not a 
cold cream at all, but a clarifying 
cream. It was considered then a bit 
forward to use such things, but Helena 


was a modern, and foresaw the day 
when every woman would use some 
sort of cream for her face. 

She figured that the dozen jars she 
had brought with her to Coleraine 
would last a year, but they lasted only 
a week, for since she was the only 


BROADWAY HOLD~UP SHOOTING 


Fourteen Bystanders Injured by Police-Gunmen Fusillade 




















REMARKABLE SHOT 


Jerry Domino, Woolworth Tower 
window cleaner, struck by stray 
bullet. Both police and gunmen claim 
credit for this remarkable hit. 





BAD COLD SAVES LIFE 


Stray bullet struck Herman Grary, 47 (left), on the 
hip, but metal hip-flask intervened for his life. 
“My cough medicine,” explained Mr. Grary. “The 
poor dear,” added Mrs. Grary (right), “he suffers 


from a chronic bad cold.” 
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fair-skinned maiden for leagues around 
—the heat and dryness of the climate 
did not tend to produce peachbloom 
skins—she became an immediate social 
success in Victoria. People thought 
that the pretty little girl from Cracow 
owed her wonderful complexion to the 
magic cream in the little 
jars. When the dozen 
jars were gone, she sent 
home for another dozen. 
They lasted a month. The 
generous Helena couldn’t 
withstand the importun- 
ities of her girl friends. 
Her allowance from home 
was only five pounds a 
month; she was living be- 
yond her means—some- 
thing would have to be 
done about it. 

When letters began to 
come to her from 
strangers, asking for the 
cream, of which she had 
none left, it occurred to 
her that such popularity 
must be deserved. Then 
it came to her in a reveal- 
ing flash that her career 
was calling her. She spoke 
to her uncle. He frowned. 
A Rubinstein woman in 
trade? Preposterous. Not 
a penny. 

But she had _ friends 
who had been borrowing 
her cold cream. She 
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POLICE COMMISSIONER COAXES 
Jeremiah Donahue of Jericho, L. I., would 





would borrow their 


money. She managed 
to get together a hun- 
dred pounds, which she 
sent to the Hungarian 
physician, with a_ note 
that read: “Please send 
me jars of your cream 
to the value of draft en- 
closed.” 

This left her without 
any working capital, but 
she had credit, and rents 
were cheap. She got a 
small store in Melbourne 
at thirty shillings a month, 
not necessarily payable in 
(Today, the 
smallest of her establish- 


advance. 








not come down from his safety perch after street merchants were selling 


murderous shooting until personally coaxed 


by Police Commissioner Warren. Mr. 
Donahue said that New York is as iniquitous 


as Babylon. 


Fifteen minutes after shooting, enterprising 
battlefield 


souvenirs at Broadway and Fulton Street. 


ments pays in monthly 


BULLET HOLES FOR SALE rent a hundred times as 


much.) For furniture she 
used several chairs lent by 
friends. 

Her start in trade was 
mentioned in the news- 
papers. The result was 









over two thousand 
orders for the clari- 
fying cream, and she 
had not a jar in the 
thirty-shilling shop. She 
wrote to every person who 

had sent with order: 
“T have no cream on hand. IT 
expect a shipment in nine weeks. 
Will you wait, or shall I return your 
money!” 

Only one woman refused to wait. 
The jars arrived eleven weeks later. 
She sold them all, and sent the entire 
proceeds to the amazed physician in 
Cracow, with a brief note: “Please 
send me jars of cream to the amount 
of the draft enclosed.” Her friends 
pleaded with her to retain some of the 
money for working capital, but Helena 
didn’t know what working capital 
meant. She knew only that she could 
sell all the clarifying cream she could 
get. She wanted a billion jars. The 
Hungarian doctor could not send so 
many, but he shipped more jars in the 
year to come than he had ever manu- 
factured in his life before. 


H" RUBINSTEIN had found 
gold in Australia. She had only 
one problem—to get enough of the 
cream to meet the demand. In one 
year she is said to have made a profit 
of over twenty thousand pounds ster- 
ling, all from clarifying cream made 
by a Hungarian doctor of Cracow who 


money 


had gleefully tossed overboard materia 
Carpathian 
trees were debarked by the score; he 
opened a plant for the manufacture of 
his own jars, and thought seriously of 
making a trip to Australia, but he 
gave up the 


medica to brew cream. 


idea because he was 






OR ene tees 


too busy manufacturing cream to meet 
the orders of the insane Rubinstein. 
What did she do with it all? 

She sold it, every jar, and she was 
thinking hard and fast. If one can 
make twenty thousand pounds in one 
year, in far-away Australia, from jars 
of clarifying cream, what could one 

In America? All 
Especially if one sold 


make in Europe? 
over the world? 

rouge, face powders, oils and balms 
of every sort, everything to make plain 
faces pretty and pretty faces prettier? 

The answer, to date, is claimed to be 
approximately thirty millions of dollars. 
Believe the preposterous sum or not, 
as you will. At any rate, Helena 
Rubinstein was the first of the horde 
who have capitalized woman’s yearn- 
ing for beauty, and man’s enthusiastic 
approval of this yearning. Very early 
she realized that she had blundered 
upon a great industry, and that as soon 
as others discovered that there was 
money in jars of clarifying cream she 
would have competition. That day 
came before she really expected it, but 
she was prepared for it. 

After the Australian beginning, 
Madame Rubinstein studied cosmetics 
as she had started to study medicine, 
and delved into the history of cosmetics. 
She read of the kohl that Potiphar’s 
wife had used, and of Cleopatra’s un- 
guents, and found out what Sheba’s 


“Tt’s not that I don’t dike a Packard, 
you understand, but the 
Chrysler Fight’s a 
mighty good 
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mitigate the dusk of } 
complexion. She studied 
in Vienna, London, P 

Berlin, and whenever 5) 
got tired of studying sh 


car.” 






first in London in 19() 
then Paris, then in most 
of the other principal 
cities of Europe, and fin- 
ally, in 1915, in Amer- 
ica. 

She consulted with t! 
Voronofts, with Steinach, wit 
other eminent scientists of Eu- 
rope, always on the same subject 
Beauty in jars and 
boxes and In 1911 sI 
built a laboratory in St. Cloud 
and onto her payroll clamber 


—beauty. 
vials. 


chemists and research men wh 
began to experiment with oils and 
powders. They are still on tl 

payroll. It costs her a hundr 

thousand dollars a year, and sometim 

three years will pass with nothing mo: 
definite than verbose technical re- 
ports. 

Madame Rubinstein is not unlik 
William Randolph Hearst in her meth- 
ods of conducting her business. Mr. 
Hearst owns over two-score vari 
enterprises, mostly publishing businesses. 


for several years, but he knows exact! 
what goes on there, and on all his other 
papers. So with Rubinstein. She maj 
not visit her Melbourne plant for fis 
years, but she is kept informed }j 
checked-up daily reports. On her pay- 
rolls in all parts of the world are near); 
three thousand people, in addition t 
those who are employed by the fis 
thousand selling agents who handle her 
products. There are remote cities whic 
have Rubinstein agencies where the! 
g She has 
a bewildering number of products for 
sale, jars which range from one dollar to 


are not even Ford agencies. 


specially prepared secret-formulae jars 
selling at three hundred dollars a jar. 
She fires and hires on impulse and ruth- 
lessly—the personnel of an entire Ru 
branch has been known t 
change overnight. Her branch man- 
agers are all graduates from the ranks 


binstein 


The business she owns outright; thet 
are no other stockholders or part 


ners, 


CUSTOMER once asked her 
what went into her products. Sh 
immediately spent a large sum to create 
a motion picture answering that ques 


queen put on her f to 


opened up a new shop— 
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tion. It may surprise the women who 
buy her jars to know that into the cold 
cream she manufactures, for instance, 
go the juices and essences of cucumbers, 
eggs, butter, cream, Italian parsley, 
¢ and a variety of other fruits 
and vegetables. Her European labora- 
tories might very well be mistaken for 
the experimental stations of some con- 
tinental Luther Burbank. 

She has an uncanny memory for de- 
tails but cannot remember names, and 
has a habit of dismissing from her mind 


rapes, 


anything she has ordered done, on the 
theory that it is done. Beauty is the 
only god she worships. It was sug- 
gested to her recently that she should 
extend her service to general aesthetics. 
There was born at once, at the New 
York shop, the institution known as 
Rubinstein Rhythmics, and Mikhail 
Mordkin’s name appeared on the pay- 
roll, at a staggering figure. Clients 
were turned over to Mordkin and 
were put through paces so stren- 
uous that they dropped from ex- 
haustion. ‘To him it was purely 
routine, for he is happiest when 
leaping; but now, although 
Mordkin is still on the staff, his 
classes in rhythmics are no 
nger active. 

Madame Rubinstein has al- 
ways been a collector, and is 
driven by a mania for purchas- 
ng beautiful and rare objects. 
She cannot, for instance, resist 
Congo masks. There are 
voodoo masks in her New York 
apartment and_ her 
Greenwich which the directors 
of the Metropolitan Museum 
would very much like to du- 
The Rubinstein jewels 
are now almost a legend. What 
her collection is worth no one 
knows—probably least of all 
herself—but she carries about 


house at 


pucate, 


with her quite carelessly, with 
no particular protection against 
theft, emeralds, rubies, topazes, 
pearls, in profusion, all of them 
in antique or rare settings. Some 
of her most interesting pieces 
are the gifts of grateful Hindu 
naharajahs whose wives’ com- 
benefited by 


sions have 
Rubinstein treatments. 
time or another, 
Madame Rubinstein has pur- 
ed several hundred paintings 
| sculptures from artists who 
since become famous—or 
; and she has not the slight- 
notion what she did with 


At one 


+ 


most of these works of art. Indeed, 
she doesn’t care, because she will always 
buy more. If she can find no wall 
space to hang such purchases, she stores 
them and forgets the name and address 
of the place where she has stored them. 
She is greedy, hungry, for works of art. 
Indeed, in Paris Madame has become 
the fairy godmother of all artists. She is 
generous with her wealth, and just now 
is intent upon a plan to build a codpera- 
tive studio-building for Paris artists as 
well as a gallery where the work of the 
more modernist group of architects and 
sculptors may have proper showing. 
During the war she donated a house 
in London to be a con- 
valescent home for British soldiers, and 
when the war was over did not reclaim 
her property. 

Madame _ Rubinstein has never 
owned an automobile. She likes to 
walk, or ride atop buses. She attends 


used as 


bo 
Ww 


every play-opening she can possibly get 
to, and goes to most of the important 
auction sales, where she is known to be 
At forty-eight she 
is still a very handsome woman, and 
speaks a strange dialect, a blend of 
English, French, Polish, and German. 


a ferocious bidder. 


HREE years ago the represen- 

tative of a French firm, acting for 
what is known as the cosmetics trust, 
came to her in Paris and bargained to 
buy her business. He offered an enor- 
mous sum of money. 

“We cannot get together,” said 
Madame firmly. 

“Why not?” 

“You think in francs, I in pounds,” 
she said. 

The Frenchman departed, and 
Madame went out and bought several 
Eli Nadelman busts and a crateload 
of other figures. —Jo SwERLING 





“My husbana’s firm has been established one hundred and ten years.” 
“Dear, dear, how you must have enjoyed watching it grow.” 


SPORTS OF THE WEEK \\ 


Parades vs. Races 


OR the first time in many moons, 
furs were worn at boat races this 
year while the crews of almost all 
of the colleges which indulge in the sport 
were rounding off the season at Pough- 
keepsie and at New London. Cold, 
gray, dismal, dripping, and utterly dis- 
couraging skies made the watching of 
these great classic events almost as fierce 
as the annual, self-indulged pneumonia- 
baiting of November football games. 
Oddly enough, the setting was just 
right for each of the events. A swift 
burst of rain just before the start of the 
Poughkeepsie regatta left in its trail a 
primeval mist hanging low over the 
gray waters, and through this mist went 
slamming two crews as fine and as 
game as any that have ever gone over 
the old Highland course. Theirs was 
a clean, honest, and yet primitive com- 
bat, and the steely setting was just the 
right one. 


T New London the evening was 
without rain or mist. Rain had 
fallen nearly all of the day, but at 
night came just a faint clearing of the 
atmosphere, somewhat relieving the 
blackness. It was a setting of appro- 
priate sombreness for the thing that 
was to happen in the Varsity encounter. 
For the crew that went paddling 
out to the start of the Varsity race 
from Harvard’s quarters at Red 


Top was going out to the sacri- 
fice. I think that everyone 


; 


who had been at all regular 
in attendance at both the 
training quarters of Yale 
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and of Harvard knew it. The coaches 
themselves, Ed Leader and Ed Brown, 
must have known it. 

For this Harvard crew had disinte- 
grated. Almost a week before the race, 
during a time trial, the spacing had gone 
from the shell and had not come back 
again. The Harvard Varsity was 
a race-horse gone bad in training; but 
a race-horse may be scratched, while 
a Varsity crew must follow through. 

So there came, through the murky 
twilight, the famous parade. A great 
Yale crew, together, beautiful, confi- 
dent, and poised, simply rowed over the 
course to suit itself. “The great major- 
ity of the yachts had struggled and 
bumped with each other to find anchor- 
age near the finish line. The people 
on board had waited patiently for the 
dramatic finale to come. When the 
parade arrived Mr. Hutton’s Hussar 
let go for a moment or two with her 

siren, and so did one or two other 


~® boats whose rigging bore blue 
- flags. From the observation 


train came a bar or two of 
| oS the “Undertaker’sSong.” But 
‘ a second later all this died 








ee 












into silence. “Don’t cheer, boys, the 
poor devils are dying.” 


T was, and is, a very fine Yale crew. 
It was a better crew than was Har- 
vard at any point of the Crimson season 
and it may be that it will prove to be a 
better crew than any of others at the 
Olympics. It rowed a superb race and 
will never receive the credit due for it. 
Pressed, Yale might very probably have 
broken the record, for conditions were 
pretty good. 

Coming, for the first time in a good 
many moons, after the Poughkeepsie 
regatta, the ancient Yale-Harvard 
affair turned into an anticlimax, for 
the Poughkeepsie race was one of the 
greatest that the sport has ever held. 
There will be all sorts of explanations 
sought for the Harvard failure. It was 
too big a crew. During the recent past, 
they have been going after the big chaps 
in a wild scramble. Not so many 
years ago a crew that averaged 165 
pounds was considered ideal. At 
Poughkeepsie this year the crews were 
all around 175 pounds—plenty big 
enough. 

Harvard weighed several pounds 
more than 180. That was heavier than 
last year and it lessened the power. Ed 
Brown and_ others 
thought there was 
something the mat- 
ter with the Pocock 
shell in which they 
were rowing and 
made changes in it. 
But there was noth- 
ing the trouble with 
the shell. It wasn’t 

running because it was be- 
ing asked to carry too much. 


T Poughkeepsie this year there was 

the unusual sight of a four-mile 
race being finished at the end ol 
the third mile. Not that the 
didn’t row the full four miles, but the 
terrific, give-and-take fight between 














California and Columbia ended just as 
they shot up to the railroad bridge. 
Here, California at last stopped a 
Columbia spurt definitely, and moved 
out in front to stay there. 

These two crews rowed a race that 
was without mistake anywhere. There 
were no errors in generalship, for there 
could be no generalship in such an 
even match. It was simply a case of 
rowing until one or the other outlasted 
the fight. The Californians were a bit 
too strong for the New Yorkers. 

All the way down the course these 
two crews kept “giving her ten,” and 
each would answer the other. They 
paid small attention to any of the other 
crews, for they were alone so far as class 
was concerned. They rowed their own 
race, and, halfway down, caught the 
rest and passed them. 

Probably there will never be a more 
amazingly exciting half mile than the 
first half of the third when, for almost 
the full distance, the two boats, away 
out on the river and side by side, rowed 
as one crew, stroke for stroke. Then, 
for a few more strokes, the shell noses 
bobbed back and forth, California man- 
aged to shove definitely to the front, 
and it was all over. 


OT in along time has there been 

such peace with honor, for Co- 
lumbia drew almost as much applause 
in defeat as did the winners. Nor 
were they broken up after the race. 
The Columbia crew came down to the 
Nelson House 
for the banquet 
that was to have 
been a banquet 
of victory. They 
entered the house 
grinning and ready 
to admit that the others 
had been too strong for 
them. 

The rest of the field 
suffered in comparison, 
but they were good. 
Washington, in third 
place, was able to break 
the record as did the two 
leading crews. But of 
the lesser lights it was 
Cornell, in its second 
year under Jim Wray, oo. 
that drew the most at- 
tention. The Cornell Freshmen and 
Junior Vassities gave Navy’s winning 
boatloads a mighty hard afternoon, 

the Varsity that night went 
pping out in front to stay there for 
two miles, 
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ROM the four miles of Pough- 

keepsie and New London the crews 
now descend on Philadelphia for the 
mad scramble of the 2,000-meter race 
which is the Olympic distance. This 
is just a bit short of a mile and a quar- 
ter and is certainly a harder distance 
than four miles for a crew. Lest this 
be regarded as a slightly insane remark, 
take the statement of Eric Lambart, 
the Columbia stroke. “In four miles 
you have a chance to do some racing 
and some real rowing. 
You have a chance to 
come back if you 
make any mistakes at 
the start. You’re up 
against the deuce of a 
proposition at the 
Olympic distance if 
you have to catch 
anyone.” 

Or listen to Horace 
Davenport, the Col- 
umbia No. 7. “T’ll 
take the four miles. 
In a sprint race all 
you do is stick ’em in 
until you’re red in the 
face and then you 
keep on sticking ’em 
bd ”» 
in. 


N sight during the days of the 

Poughkeepsie regatta: George Walsh 
of the movies, early in the week, vainly 
trying to persuade a coach to let him 
row in a varsity 
before the cam- 
eras; Maxwell 
Stevenson fresh 
from the Piping 
Rock golf tour- 
ney and lament- 
ing the fate that 
had sent him 
from rowing, 
polo and steeple- 
chasing to golf; 
Franklin D. 
Roosevelt’s 
small boy being 
given a_ ticket 
and running out 
of town with it 
lest anyone 
should take it 
away from him; 
the Glendons, 
father and son and rival coaches, visit- 
ing in the Nelson House lobby two 
nights before and discussing cigars. 

And at New London: Jock Whitney 
back in rowing togs and rough-housing 
on the Yale float; Tommy Laughlin, 


a) @ay Lor 









GOV ARS Foc 


VAL Aa 


looking much heavier than in his Olym- 
pic rowing days, wearing studious spec- 
tacles; the Union Boat Club stopping 
off on the way to Henley and running 
through the rain that night to catch 
their train; John Coolidge, standing 
very straight in the Mohican lobby, 
surrounded by portly gentlemen in gold- 
braided uniforms. 


HE purveyors of unbreakable glass 

have a big field at New London. 
The present glasses do not last long 
enough when placement goals are kicked 
with them and the windows in some of 
the hotels do not bend at all well. There 
was an astonishing lack of interest in 
the prohibition problem, even after 
several slightly terrorized limbs of the 
local law were posted, for the first 
time in this correspondent’s memory, 
in conspicuous points about the hotel 


lobbies, —R. F, K. 


All I do now is put a few dashes of 
Danderine on my brush each time I use 
it. This wonderful preparation keeps 
my hair looking so lovely that many 
friends want to touch it.—Danderine adv. 
in the Evening VW orld. 

Even that has its drawbacks. 
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OF ALL THINGS 


N the eve of the Democratic 
Convention we fearlessly pre- 
dict that Al Smith will be nom- 

inated without much trouble. The 
platform will be strongly pro-Jefferson 
and will take a bold stand upon the 
burning issues of 1802. 


The Northerners find it unbearably 
hot in Houston. That is probably a 
Southern plot to make the Smith dele- 
gates melt and run away. 

. 

Candidate Curtis looks, in the pic- 
tures, like a thoroughly happy man. We 
call that remarkable after all the bitter 
anti-Hoover words he has had to 


swallow since he climbed into the back 
seat. 


On June 20 Staten Island was 
united to New Jersey by two bridges 
and bonds of common suffering. ‘There 
were four hours of unmitigated ora- 
tory. 


Final returns from Qhio_ indicate 
that Remus has gone sane by a vote 
of four to three. We trust that Cincin- 
nati will be kind to the widower in his 
bereavement. 


By all accounts the President is hav- 
ing a happier time on his vacation than 
he had playing cowboy last year. Many 
roto consumers feel that the change 
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will also be beneficial to the American 
Sabbath. 


Chief Magistrate McAdoo advocat 
fines for jay -walking. We really oug 
to have a pedestri: in court but probabl sly 
low punsters would call it “Walker’s 
Folly.” 


The Mayor said on his forty-seventh 
birthday that the job is making him 
prematurely old. Admiring cries of 
“no! no!” from us. Our Jimmy 
would never arrive anywhere ahead of 
time. 


The pickle industry reports that it is 
getting back on its feet again through 
the favor of feminine reducers. Wi 
hadn’t even heard that it was sick. 


A Long Island rg lady found ; 
hundred-dollar bill i 
tised for its owner ates gotseven. Where 
but in America could you find such 
prosperity and carelessness? 


a store, ae 


It is our deliberate judgment that 
Amelia Earhart is an awfully nice girl. 
After all it is not a fault that the 
“Lady Lindy.” 


One Cleveland man offers Cornell 


a million dollars if coeducation and fra- 


papers call her 


ternities are abolished and another gives 
a half a million for birth control. The 
younger generation must have offended 
Cleveland in some way. 


—Howarp BRUBAKER 


SONGS OF HOTELS 


THE MURRAY HILL 
A faded old lady in velvet 
With a sad wistful smile 
wrinkled face 
As she dreams there 
fashioned gown 
Of the days when her charms were t! 
toast of the town 


and lace 
on her age- 


alone in her old- 


Time was when this gracious old lady 
was young, 

And the praise of her beauty was gal- 
lantly sung, 

But life passed her by, 
there at last 

Mid the fragrance and charm of a d 
that has passed. 

—NEwMAN LEV} 


and she sits 
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“Joshua Fendick, whose child= 
hood had been passed ina 


dank and smelly kitchen, stood 


by the fire in his water-color 
hung drawing-room, awaiting 
his acquaintances of travel, 
invited to the house-warming 
of his brand new and in some 
ways disconcerting house.” 


| J, Locke 


writes a novel entitled “J oshua . Vision” 
beginning in Harper s Bazar for July 


Harper's Bazar is a gay and smart accessory 
to your going-somewhere costume me ae ae 
There are stories by Ibanez, Robert Hichens, and 
Dorothy Speare to read, travelling or lolling 
a ae W hat about hair? Kathleen Howard, 
our New Vork fashion editor, goes into the 
long and short of it am m m Pictures to 
look at, fashions to absorb, new decora= 
tions to discuss m m m Ihe July issue 
makes its debut on the news-stands today. 


\ 
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IKE a lot of Grand Army veterans 
sitting around in the Post club- 
rooms recalling old campaigns, 

newspaper-men of today cling lov- 
ingly to the traditions of their trade. 
For a profession so concerned with 
the Present, journalism’s heart is re- 
markably set in the Past. 

Nowhere is this sentimental attach- 
ment to the standards of the Good 
Old Days more apparent than when a 
political convention comes around. 
Political conventions used to be excit- 
ing (or, at least, we have been led to 
believe that they were, what with 
Crown-of-Thorns speeches and corn 
whiskey) and many a star reporter has 
been made by covering them. It used 
to be a prize that was held out to the 
good boys in the City 
Room—that some day 
they might be sent to 5 
“cover the conven- 
tions.” That was in 
the days also when the 
public was more or less 





interested, at least to 
the extent of reading 
what was written 
the subject. And, in 
the newspaper 
themselves, the excite- 
ment was such as to 
cause “the Old Man” 
to curse and _ perspire 
himself into an 
plexy, provided, of 
course, that “* the Old 
Man” himself wasn’t 
on the field of battle, 
red-hot 
stories over the wire. 
This tradition that a 
political convention is 


on 


offices 


apr j= 


sending in 


a big news-story, like 
the burning of the 
Windsor Hotel or the 
murder of Rosenthal, 
still exists in the hearts 


THE WAYWARD PRESS 
GOOD OLD DAYS 


of all newspaper-men. The fact that 
there are no more issues at stake and 
no personalities among the candidates 
to make even diverting reading has not 
shaken the editors’ enthusiasm for de- 
voting acres of space and battalions of 
reporters to the Great Work of cov- 
ering the conventions. No matter 
how overwhelming the apathy on the 
part of the reading public, every four 
years the newspaper offices are evi- 
dently thrown into a fever of excite- 
ment comparable only to that in a 
household when the children are 
setting out for school in the Fall. The 
lucky ones are sent out to Kansas City 
or Houston; the Cinderellas stay at 
home in the office in their shirt-sleeves, 
re-writing and watching the ticker 
and dreaming of the day when they, 
too, will be big reporters and can tell 
a lethargic nation things that it doesn’t 
give a damn about reading. 


HE recent Republican Convention 

at Kansas City was admitted, even 

by the reporters covering it, to be an 
affair comparable in dullness and unim- 
portance only with the Dance Marae 
thon in Madison Square Garden. And 
yet a reader picking up the Times of 
June 14 would have thought that some- 
thing really big was happening. Six of 
the eight front-page columns were giv- 
en over to signed stories from 


Kansas City and one looked 
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in vain for anything else thr 
pages 2-10. The Herald Tri: 
naturally spread itself to the point 
splitting, with enough “by-lines” ¢ 
make up a table of contents for ¢) 
Red Book. The World, while natu- 
rally more conservative in this Re- 
publican crisis, went in pretty heavy] 
for the various “angles” of the affair, 
and, on June 13, even scored a | 
on all the rest by running a story 
Herbert Bayard Swope. Of the eve- 
ning papers the Sum was the most 
lavish, having practically its entir 
staff and some ringers from the fiction 
field at work on the Story of t 
Century. 

In all this welter of authorship, in 
all these stories covering the Farm 
Bloc angle, the Woman’s angle, th 
Hotel angle, the Crowd-in-the-Streets 
angle, and the Weather angle, ther 
was not one story, aside from th 
actual news of the convention, which 
was worth the space allotted to it. It 
was not the fault of the reporters (or 
perhaps they should be called “special 
feature writers”). It was simply that 
the whole thing didn’t have that num- 
ber of stories in it. Perhaps a Frank 
O’ Malley could have milked a comical 
yarn out of one or two of the hap- 
penings, but we could discover no 
O’Malley in the directory of “by 
lines” although almost every other 
name in the telephone book was repre- 
Will Rogers was_probabl) 
the busiest correspondent on the field, 
having to write a long story for the 


“by- 
sented. 


Times, his own personal syndicate 
box, and something for 
Life—and his stuff showed 


it, You can’t say the 





a - ” 9 a ”» 
v w : No. 
He never knew why she said “No 
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THE ADVERTISER HAS THIS OPPORTUNITY 


AMALTZE all of the great 
markets of America: their 
sales potentials . .. their ad- 
vertising costs... the news- 
paper conditions,— and you 
will find in no other market 
the unusual opportunity that 
Philadelphia offers. 


Here is a prosperous city of 





A unique situation: A great 
market of 600,000 homes, 
and a newspaper with more 
than 500,000 circulation. 
There is no parallel to this 
in all newspaper history. 


There is a unity of interests 
among Philadelphians, great 
and small. A spirit of modera- 


homes with extensive sub- Retail shops know tion. A keen sense of values. 


urbs of great wealth. 


which newspaper has 
responsive circulation. High standards by which they 


Philadelphia shops, 


A vast outlet for the manu- 


during 1927, placed 
more individual ad- 


test men and merchandise... 


facturer of a fine product,— —vertisements in The and newspapers. 
Bulletin than in all 


the third largest market in other Philadelphia 
newspapers combined. 


the country. 


Here is a fine newspaper reaching every 
portion of this market—covering prac- 
tically every home in the city and its 
rich suburbs at a low advertising cost. 


The Evening Bulletin reflects 
that sane, moderate spirit. 


Only this explains its growth, from a 
few thousand readers in 1895, to 
more than half a million today. For 
The Bulletin has never given a 


premium or a prize, nor run a circu- 
lation contest; has never treated news 


sensationally to win casual readers. 


Its supremacy in city and suburbs. .. 
its position as one of the great news- 
papers of America,— have been 
achieved by careful building over a 
third of a century. 


More than ever today, when every 
sales expense must produce greater 
results, the Philadelphia market... 
and The Evening Bulletin . . . should 
be considered in your sales plan. 


1898 1903 1908 1913 1918 1923 1927 


| 549,148 





113,973 | 





Natural Circulation.. Normal Growth ! Marks 
of true greatness in newspaper making. From a 
few thousand readers in 1895, The Bulletin 
has grown to more than half a million today. 
Without premium, prize or contest. In city and 
suburbs, nearly everybody reads The Bulletin. 


Che Cbening Bulletin 


New York Office: 247 Park Avenue 
Chicago Office: 333 N. Michigan Ave. 


Copyright, 1928, Rulletin Co. 


City Hall Square 


PHILADELPHIA 


Detroit Office : 321 Lafayette Boulevard 
San Francisco Office: 681 Market Street 
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WHICH NO OTHER LARGE MARKET CAN OFFER 
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Francis Xavier Erkhardt Stote 

Is a tennis player of some note 

He smashes, slashes, serves by rote 
Though he seldom gets them in— 

“T do not choose to win,” says he, 

“The game means everything to me. 

“T lose without a grouch or groan, 

“Then get more pep from Aquazone.” 





Pursuing our policy—everybody’s 
policy—of getting endorsements from 
the GREAT, we offer this lyric appre- 
ciation from the pen of Double-Fault- 
Frankie. (Mr. Tilden is summering in 
France, so we did not attempt to ap- 


proach him.) 


Aquazone—the only mineral water 
supercharged with oxygen—the deli- 
cious, the sparkling, the most refresh- 
ing and thirst-quenching of summer 
drinks, the best of mixers (Ain’t it the 
truth!) is for sale by the Busy Bee 
Stores, the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gris- 
tede Brothers, Charles & Co., Macy’s 
By 


Also druggists. 


and Bloomingdale’s. most good 


grocers. It is served 
at all good clubs, hotels and restaurants. 
You can get it from the nearest place 
by telephoning LEXington 5953, the 


number of 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Ave. 





same thing three different ways and 
be funny each time. 

The same thing will probably be 
true of the Democratic Convention 
this week except that this convention 
will probably be even duller. But 
when it is all over the boys will trek 
back to the newspaper offices, tired 
but happy at having shared in the Big 
Plum of the journalist’s career, and 
the public will begin reading the front 
page again. 


HERE was one little game from 

which readers might glean a bit 
of amusement during the long, dull 
stretches of news from Kansas City, 
and that was in noting the different 
ways in which the Herald Tribune 
managed to avoid mentioning Mr. 
Hoover editorially before he was 
actually nominated. Whether the 
Herald Tribune didn’t want to throw 
its great power unfairly in advance of 
the party’s choice, or whether the 
editorial-writers just plain forgot that 
there was a convention in progress, 
the editorial page, for one week before 
the actual nomination, might have 
been the editorial page of Motor Boat- 
ing for all the reference that was 
made to its champion-to-be. Some of 
its leading editorials were devoted to 
Governor Smith’s statement on State 
Appropriations, President Coolidge’s 
attitude on the equalization-fee, the 
defeat of Mr. Isauro Gabaldon for 
the Philippine Assembly (this on the 
eve of the opening of the convention 
and four columns over from a pro- 
Hoover cartoon by Mr. Darling, who 
is far from being in constant touch 
with the editorial policy of the paper), 
President Coolidge’s budget policy (on 
the first day of the convention), and 
finally, when the news was out, the 
first mention of the successful candi- 
date in a paean entitled “The Hoover 
Victory.” Other Herald Tribune 
editorials during the feverish prelimi- 
nary period, when the fate of the 
Republican Party trembled in the 
balance, were entitled: “Policemen 
Need Cool Heads,” “Word from 
Nobile,” “The Yankees” (a baseball 
editorial), “Better Horse Breeds,” 
“Explosives in the Bones,” ‘Fewer 
and Better Nurses,” “Electric Watch- 
men,” and “All Places Are Not Alike” 
(a plea for pet cats in summer- 
time). 


> 





Whatever partisan charges may be 
made against the Herald Tribune, it 
can never be said that it used steam- 
roller tactics to get Hoover nominated. 
And we wonder what Horace Greeley | 
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NLY because of a 
FIRM purpose could 
we be so ruthless. “Our 
public,” we say, “must 
always come first!” 


And so we harden our 
heart and dry the im- 
petuous tear. 


Longchamps 
hunter waiting 
to cut down a 
peach at just the 
proper ripeness. 


a} 


We ply the kitchen 
knife on tender vegeta- 
bles still dewy with in- 
nocence ... snatch to 
destruction firm young 
fruits, fairly melting with 
sunny sweetness. .. pop 
before our guests cakes 
and pastries that have 
barely seen the light of 
day. Long live our table 
delicacies! 


a 






55 Fifth Avenue 
North-east Cor 12th Street 
423 Madison Avenue 
Bet 48th & 49th Streets 
40 East 49th Street 
Bet Madison & Vanderbilt Aves. 
19-21 West 57th Street 

Near Fifth Avenue 


1015-17 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 78th & 79th Streets 
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The Jay-Thorpe version of this 
season’s smart tennis costume, in 


JAY-THORPE permits only Lux to 
be used in cleansing underthings and 
stockings worn by mannequins!...“ Lux 
keeps these sheer things exquisitely 


new-looking twice as long—and gives 
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piqué, that crisp summer material 
which washes so beautifully in Lux. 


double wear,” heads of this exclusive 
House say ... What a comfort to know 
that Lux cleanses the veriest feather- 
weight fabric so safely —that it beautifully 


cares for the merest whisper of a color! 


au: Thorpe permits only Lux 
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Present y, hardy as 
you are, you will find the 
city unbearable. You will 
go to pleasant country 
places where cronies and 
companions even now 


disport. 


oe 


RARE PRE eT 


You will go by motor, 
because motor transpor- 
tation is one of the few 
things that combines the 
modewith true utility. 


ce a 


a NE 


Possibly you will choose 
a Packard. By so doing 
you will get off to an 
auspicious start. 


The Six 4-passenger run- 
about at $2395 delivered 
is a good choice for 
quickly escaping the 


summertime heat and 


discomfort of the city. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 


PACKARD 


ae AN D FIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at Gist Street 


and Broadway at Sherman Avenue 
(near 196th Street) 


BROOKLYN 


Atlanuc at Classon Avenue 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, IN¢ 


6 East 57th Sercet 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC 
696 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18 1st Street 


said as he read the celestial mer 
edition of his favorite morning paper. 


S was to be expected, the mei 
took Miss Amelia Earhart on its | 
staff immediately she had landed in | 
Wales on the successful George Palmer 
Putnam flight. On June 19 it ran, in 
the old Lindbergh spot, an exclusive 
story signed by her and an endorse ment 
by Mr. Putnam. (Mr. Putnam’s con- 
nection with the flight was never quite 
fully explained, but he couldn’t have 
been working for the Times in the 
matter as the Herald Tribune ran his 
picture along with the other heroes of 
the occasion. ) 

The exclusiveness of the Times was, 
however, tempered by the presence in 
the World of the same date of another 
story, also signed by Miss Earhart, in 
which she told much the same story 
that she had told to the The 
World not only saw the Times in this 
matter but raised it an original poem by 
Miss Earhart. If Mr. Putnam is her 
spiritual as well as her business advisor, 
he should have told her, before she 
hopped off, that no real pioneer ever 
signs anything except for the Times, 


Times. 


and that, if he does, the whole expe di- 


tion is called illegal and has to be begun 
over again. 


FE are not one to be sceptical 

about newspaper stories, but there 
was one in the IV orld of June 16 which 
is so palpably false that we must de- 
Mr. Eugene P. Thack- 
rey, the VVorld’s correspondent with 
President Coolidge at that cheery little 
hole, Cedar Island Lodge, writes that 
Mr. Coolidge, on arriving at his sum- 


nounce it. 


mer home, not only “‘wise-cracked 
good- humoredly” but “chuckled with 
anticipation.” It is exagger: ations and 


distorted writing like this which have 
brought journalism into ill-repute. Mr. 
Coolidge could sue the World if he 
were so minded. —Guy FAWKES 


To the Editor of THE New Yorker: 

I have various poems, letters, write-ups, 

humoristic. Before I start a humorist 

weekly, I communicate with you. If so, 
communicate. Respectfully yours, 

FRANK VECK, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


God speed ! 


We buy no one off. 
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Men usually take a great deal of 
time and trouble to “break in” a 


new pipe. They know a cool, 
sweet smoke is their reward. 

Reason exactly the same way 
for your mouth! 

Early every day give it a bit of 
time and care—give i 
brushing with Squibb’s Dental 
Cream. Then notice how much 
cooler and sweeter your favorite 
smoke is. 

Squibb’s tones the whole mouth 
—soothes it—above all, it gives 
you a fighting array of tiny Milk 
of Magnesia particles that combat 
mouth acids and keep the breath 
sweet and the mouth healthy. For 
a trim, snappy smoking taste, use 
Squibb’s Dental Cream frequently. 
4oc at any druggist. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 
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DANGER LINE 
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A free TEST CURL on your own head will 


prove that here is a finer permanent waving method 


HEN you experience the comfort, coolness and 

speed of a FRIGIDINE TesT CurL, you will want 
the FRIGIDINE Permanent Wave. That is why we are 
anxious for you to ‘‘sample”’ this finer method. 

From Beverly Hills to Bar Harbor, wherever smart, 
beautiful women are found, you will see the soft, 
lustrous FRIGIDINE waves, and hear praises of the 
newest method, which, by means of non-metallic 
heaters, avoids the radiation of excessive heat. 

All hair may now be beautifully waved, regardless 
of its condition, texture or color. Bleached hair, 
dyed hair, white hair—all are safe and certain to be 
successfully waved and re-waved with FRIGIDINE. 
The finest hairdressers say they can do better work 





with FRIGIDINE, and provide greater comfort for the 
clientele. 

If you will have a test curl made on your own 
head, you will learn in a few short moments all that 
we could tell you if we filled this page with explana- 
tions. If you have ever had a permanent wave, or 
expect to have one, you will be wise indeed to let 
us send you a Courtesy CarD which, when pre- 
sented to one of the hairdressers w hose names we 
will gladly send you, will entitle you to a test curl, 
free of charge. The coupon below is for your con- 
venience. Mail it—and solve another problem of 
personal charm and beauty. We will send you our 
newest booklet, ‘““What Will a Test Curl Prove?” 





ld a = 2S SSS 4% 
; ¢ 
5 The COOL | \ y, yx (ethoo of (7 eee y ri “ny 4 
‘ . Fe. fg! "“esnaas \ 
a ( * FRIGIDINE METHOD * 
. | Dept. N-3, TOWNSEND Mec. Co., 11 West 42nd St., New York City. 
| You may send me a Courtesy Card which I will present to one of the Hairdressers you 
specify, and receive a free Test Curt by the FriGipine Method of Permanent Waving. 
Also send your new booklet ““What Will A Test Curl Prove?” % 


WHITE HAIR | Name........ 





‘nite er gray hair may now be 
, without discoloration, 
the FRIGIDINE A/ethod 
ary and excessive heat 


Address_..... ecewecccceescceccccccrccccccccoce 


DYED HAIR 
vecessful. perm anenl wat 
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Woutp you cat The Blue Boy 


AN OIL PAINTING OR.... 
a Gainsborough ? 


Any daub is an oil painting . . . but THE BLUE 
BOY is a GAINSBOROUGH first and an oil painting after- 
wards! ...and it is so with THE DORSET. .. originally 
a name among apartment hotels... today a reputation 
above them! . . . recognized in one short year as the 
supreme architectural achievement ofits time!...a 
luxurious and distinguished domicile in America’s 
richest residential block .. . dedicated to people 
of patrician tastes with the means to indulge them. 


A few Simplex or Terraced Duplex Apartments 
Unfurnished or Furnished—Transient or Lease 
Complete Hotel Service 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining Tifth Any, 
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©Ohe JAPANESE GARDEN 
®@® THE ROOF GARDEN 


OF THE 


RITZ CARLTON 


NEW YORK 


Are Now Open For 
LUNCHEON, TEA & DINNER 


ALBERT KELLER, President 


RITZ CARLTON 
Boston, Massachusetts Atlantic City, N. J. 
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CONCERT MUSIC 
RECORDS 


Schubert, the All Year 
Round Com poser— 


Where to Get “Foreigns” 


BEISANCES 
to Fra nz 
Schubert continue, 
and of course the 
Columbia com- 
pany, which seems 





to be — respons- 
ible for the centennial celebration of the 
composer’s death year, is still leading in 
the production of his music. Master- 
works Set No. 87 consists of the A 
major piano sonata, played by Myra 
Hess, who has found a way of playing 
a Schubert piano composition without 
reducing it to ponderous daintiness or 
inflating it to stodgy romanticism. The 
sonata occupies five sides of three 
records, the sixth being devoted to Ru- 
dolph Ganz’s graceful transcription of 
the “‘Rosamunde” ballet music, also 
performed by Miss Hess. 

Another notable contribution to the 
Schubert rites is a recording of “Der 
Tod und Das Madchen” by Karin 
Branzell. ‘This disc was made in Europe 
and is released here by Odeon. Mme. 
Branzell’s voice “takes” as well as 
that of any contralto now functioning, 
and although there is plenty of depth 
there is no trace of the incongruous 
tenor quality which appears in so manj 
contralto offerings. “The Schubert song 
is coupled with a fine, brooding version 
of Brahms’ “Ein Wanderer.” The 


| anonymous accompanist is excellent. At 





a guess, I should suspect him of being 
Fritz Lindemann. 


7 MENUHIN, the twelve- 
year-old fiddler who called forth 
hosannas and feature stories all winter, 
has been captured by Victor, and his 
first record is a brilliant exposition 
of his technical achievements. Why, 
however, Ries’? ‘Caprocciosa” and 
Fiocco’s “Allegro” were _ selected 
for Master Yehudi’s début is a puzzle 
for the solution of which no prize 1s 
offered. 

Brunswick has added to its collection 
of pianists Walter Gieseking, whose 
first recordings are Debussy’s “La Plus 
Que Lente” and Niemann’s “‘Silver 
Cascade.” The Debussy waltz 1s per- 
formed with charm and a fine sense of 
color values, although some of Mr. 
Gieseking’s experiments in dynamics 
do not come through very clearly. ‘Ihe 








THE NEW YORKER 35 


a 







\ ce | 2 bu 
a 
\ (Ss 


FOR those who demand finer 
things. «+ Clicquot Club SEC...the lat- 


est addition to our family...a secret blend 


...-AGED 6 MONTHS. 






What a distinctive flavor...rich...ripe 


.-.dry...the Ginger Ale Supreme. 


In a distinctive bottle.. .good-looking... 


graceful...colorful...mark of the good- 





ness within. 





Popular...very popular at clubs... 
smart hotels...for instance...the Park 


Lane...the Ritz-Carlton. 


SOTTLEO InN U.S.A BY 


icquor Club Co. (alas Moss: ; 
CONTAINS 12 FLUID OUNCES (355° 


[| = — 











CLICQUOT CLUB COMPANY, MILLIS, MASS. 
New York Office: Two Park Avenue, Phone Lexington 2188 


© 1928, Clicquot Club Co. 
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the Canadian Rockies 
this Summer? Will you 
see Banff and beautifu 
Lake Louise in /thi 
Switzerland of Ame rica 


Wherever you go, an Amerj- 
can Exchange IrvingTravelefs’ 
Letter of Credit will meet/all 
your financia Vrequirements. 
With one of these Letters you 
can get mon¢y as you Meed it 
from our <orrespondent banks 
everywhere. 


Ask about 

A our twent 

F ing Offices in New York 
/ City (s¢e Telephone 
Directory, Page 45, for 
the addresses), or fill in 
the cbupon below and 
> i 











| We also supply 
‘Travelers’ Checks. 


4 
= J 


"AMERICAN EXCHANGIE 
IRVING TRUST COMPANY 


AMERICAN EXCHANGE IRvING TrusT COMPANY 
Room 520, Woolworth Bldg., New York 





Tell me the advantages of your Travelers’ 
Letter of Credit and how you can protect my 
investments while I am away. 





Niemann piece is just what you would 
imagine from its title. Of course, Mr. 
Gieseking has no trouble with business 
of this sort, but it seems rather a waste 
of wax for an artist of his stature. 


EADERS who have wondered 

where foreign records may be ob- 
tained will be glad to hear of the Gram- 
ophone Shop at 126 East Forty-first 
Street. This institution has issued a cat- 
alogue which you ought to have and 
which you may obtain by writing for 
it. Collectors of Debussy, Strauss, and 
Wagner probably will start selling their 
securities for ready cash when they see 
the list. 


OOD miscellanies for the month 
of July include the following, all 
three worth your attention: 

“* \NACREON” OvERTURE—Beetho- 
ven. Played by Willem Mengelberg 
and the Concertgebouw Orchestra of 
Amsterdam. A splendid performance 
and recording of one of Mr. Mengel- 
berg’s most celebrated interpretations. 
It takes up three sides, a bit of Beetho- 
ven’s Eighth being on the fourth. 
(Columbia) 

VALsSE DE ConcerT—Glazounow. 
Played by Alfred Hertz and San Fran- 
cisco Symphony Orchestra. A waltz 
which indicates how much better these 
things can be done by expert musicians. 
(Victor) 

Danny Boy and In An OLpD F AsH- 
IONED Town. Sung by Dan Beddoe. 
This record is recommended chiefly for 
its exposition of Mr. Beddoe’s remark- 
able voice. I hope that “Elijah” and 
“Messiah” recordings from Mr. Bed- 
doe are on the way, but “Danny Boy,” 
at least, will do until this sexagenarian 
tenor is heard in music in which he is 
matchless. (Brunswick) —R.A.S. 


EPITAPH FOR A GOOD GIRL 


She led a blameless life below, 

Death held for her no terrors, 

And now she’s gone where lilies bhow— 
No runs, no hits, no errors. 


—L.S. P. 


Q. How tall is Babe Ruth? 

A. The geological survey says that in 
geologic terms the period which has 
elapsed since the Colorado river began to 
cut the Grand Canyon is not determined 
very closely and an attempt to put it in 
years is speculative —Detroit News. 


There you are! 
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“My Angel” — Fox trots, vocal chorus 


**Blue Bird, Why Don’t You Call on Me’’- 
Vincent Lopez and his Casa Lopez Orchestra 3927 


‘Varsity Drag’’ — Fox trots from “Good News” 
Vocal chorus by Phil Neily 


“Good News’’ — with vocal trio, Abe Lyman’s 
California Orchestra 3901 


“What's the Reason’”’— with vocal trio. Fox 
trots, from “Greenwich Village Follies” 


“Get Your Man’’—Arnold Johnson and his 
Orchestra 3914 


“Blue Ridge’’ — Bessie Brown 
Smile’? —Comedienne with Orchestra 3922 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 


Brunswick records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 
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N the comfortable clubhouse on the nineteenth hole, 
alibi your score over a tall, cool drink . . . Drive your 
slender boat into the wind and feel the biting spray on your 
cheek . . . Ride and gallop until the sleek flanks of that 
animal beneath you are flecked withfoam... Dive into the 
restless surf or lie on the sandy beach and gaze at the sky. 


Dream fantastic dreams you’d never tell a soul. . . Roll 
eastward up the golden path of the sun to where the fish 
put up a battle-royal and make you forget Catalina and the 
Florida Coast . . . Do something! .. . Forget for a while 
the hungry city, its welter of hurrying crowds, its mad 
scramble—and live as you'd like to live. 


That’s the only way to keep from growing old, too old, 
too soon. That’s why those people you’d like to know 
and play with have locked their desks and started up the 
sunrise trail for Montauk. 


Golf, the kind that lures duffer and pro alike. Thirty in- 
teresting miles of bridle paths. Polo on a splendid field. 
Wide, white beaches. Quiet, inland lakes. Tennis, sail- 
ing, yachting and fishing—the best on the Atlantic Coast. 
Ten thousand wonderful acres of hills, woods and lakes on 
Long Island’s slender tip, Montauk Beach is designed for 
the privileged few who refuse to grow old, who have the 
inclination and the time to recapture youth, its vigor and 
love of life. 

Here in secluded valleys and on bold hilltops are the beau- 
tiful homes of those who roamed the world in search of 
the perfect summer colony—and settled in Montauk. 





In the midst of this wonderful summer colony, standing 
on the highest point of land and overlooking the hills, the 
sea, the Sound and quaint Montauk Village, is Montauk 
Manor. There is no resort hotel in the world more beau- 
tiful; 200 exquisitely furnished, light, airy rooms with 
baths. Excellent cuisine. Montauk Manor is now the 
rendezvous for fashionable folk. 


Better yet! ... pack your bag and for a few days be the 
guest of Montauk Manor. Bring your clubs, your tackle 
and your bathing suit. Bring your family . .. and you'll 
stay if you like to play. 

A million miles from care, from heat, from worry, 
Montauk Beach is only 126 miles due east of New York 
at the end of the sunrise trail. De Luxe trains on the 
Long Island Railroad whisk you pleasantly from the Penn- 
sylvania Station in New York to Montauk in less than 
three hours. The motor highways from New York are 
in perfect condition. 


MONTAUK S$ BEACH 


MONTAUK BEACH DEVELOPMENT CORP., MONTAUK, N. Y. ON LONG ISLAND’S SLENDER TIP 


you ever had a worry 
... for a few weeks every year 























THE DESTINY OF MONTAUK BEACH 


The integrity and reputation of the men who have assumed the respon- 
sibility of completing successfully the development of this exclusive sea- 
shore colony insure the future. You can select or build a summer resi- 
dence in Montauk Beach with every assurance that your investment 
will bring a return that is rich both as to increased value and hours of 
pleasurable life—playing with those you like to play with. 


THE BOARD OF DIRECTORS 

Car. G. Fisuer, Planner and devel- 
oper of Miami Beach. 

GeorGE LEBouTILLIER, Vice-Presi- 
dent of the Long Island Railroad, 
Vice-President of Penn. Railroad. 

Howarb E. Corrin, Vice-President 
of Hudson Motor Car Co., Chair- 
man of the Board of Directors of 
National Air Transport, Inc. 

RoBeErT H. Tynpa.t_, Commanding 
General of National Guard in In- 
diana, Kentucky, West Virginia. 

C. M. Keys, Prominent financier, 
President and Director of Curtiss 
Airplane and Motor Co. 


CaeB S. Bracc, Noted sportsman 
and President of Bragg-Kliesrath 
Corporation. 

HucH W. Davis, Attorney. 

Joun J. REDFIELD. 

ARTHUR W. Howe, Purchasing 
Agent, Montauk Beach Develop- 
ment Corporation. 

Parke G.Haynes, General Manager, 
Montauk Beach Developm’t Corp. 

RICHARD F. Hoyt, Member Hayden- 
Stone & Co., Chairman of the 
Board of Directors of the Wright 
Aeronautical Corporation, Mem- 
ber of the Board of Directors of 
Trans-Continental Air Transport. 
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WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET OR SEE YOUR REAL ESTATE BROKER 
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HOEVER remembers the ex- 
ceptional beauty and fineness 
of Dreicer’s jewel settings 
should be glad to know that one of 
their erstwhile employees has launched 
his own barque and is now sailing 
it with a practiced hand. His name 
is Wedderien; his shop, at 22 East 
Fiftieth Street. Besides the expected 


lovely jewelled watches, _ bracelets, 
rings, and earrings, he has some 


extremely beautiful rare pieces—in dis- 
criminating paucity. Among these is 
a rope of small pearls, large pearls, and 
ancient carved Indian rubies, ranging 
from fifteen to about forty-five carats 
in size. These are paired at intervals 
along a twisted pearl rope, are perfectly 
matched, and would, on an ivory satin 
gown, transform any charming bru- 
nette into a raving beauty. Another 
piece is a thin hexagonal slab of emer- 
ald, marvellously carved, weighing 
seventy-nine carats; this is of the purest 
color, and is about two inches across. 
It is, appropriately, very simply mounted 
in burnished platinum with some un- 
usually-cut diamonds, and is hung on a 
chain of plain square platinum links, 
punctuated at regular intervals by small 
melon-cut emeralds. 
This, dears, is jewelry. 

The gentleman who is responsible 
for these also specializes in sport- 
ing brooches: amazingly natural re- 


diamonds and 


productions of foxes, horses’ heads, 
police dogs, and terriers, done in black 
enamel and diamonds, and mounted 
on square, oval, or oblong frames of 
fine clear crystal. Quite 
averaging two to three inches—and 
couldn’t be improved on for the sleek, 
chic, dashing type. 


large— 


IF any man called me, in the face of 

my passion for outdoors, a lady 
camper-out, I would drown him in the 
nearest rapid, but that name, never- 
theless, is what comes to me in con- 
nection with several things I found at 
Abercrombie’s. Real women campers 
may not care much about gender dis- 
tinctions, but wouldn’t this appeal to 
one: a hanging, folding dressing-table 


ON AND OFF 
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THE AVENUE 


THIS AND THAT 


done in figured cretonne, with a sta- 
tionary mirror, and in which are stowed 
all one’s toilet articles? The thing 
rolls up and can be fitted into any pack; 
when making camp it is unrolled and 


hung on a convenient tree. It has a 
shelf which stands up firmly and I 
think it is swell. 


Then, if you love to tramp and pad- 
dle and pitch tents, but are not so 
crazy about being the camp cook and 
working with raw materials, do you 
know you can get, at Abercrombie’s, 
rolls about the size of a hot-dog, im- 
ported from Germany, of concen- 
trated, dehydrated food which, when 
properly mixed with Moosehead Lake 
or the St. Lawrence River, make de- 
licious, nourishing soups—pea, potato, 
bean, oxtail, and other kinds? And if 
you are expected to shoot, as well as 
cook the dinner, there is a new gun, 
a grown-up version of the air-rifle, 
which fires a 22 


22-calibre slug and kills 
birds, rabbits, and small game. No 





“Oh Mr. 
Havemeyer, 
will you sign 
for this pair 
of bloomers going 
to Southampton?” 


license is needed for the possession 
the operation of it. It is considered 
very safe for women not over-famil 
with firearms. Maybe there are som 
such around. 


ITH the vogue of the shoestring 

shoulder strap for evening gowns, 
and with so much of one’s summer be- 
ing spent in the surf where any en- 
cumbrance to swimming is an annoy- 
ance, a brassi¢re that has no shoulder 
straps and yet remains firmly in place 
is one of those boons I had never ex- 
pected to find. However, along search 
has been rewarded by the discovery of 
the Lovelilyne, invented by Blanche 
Yurka, which can be secured from 
Mrs. Mabel Lee, at 1046 Madison 
Avenue. It consists of a strip of the 
finest rubber, which, after being moist- 
ened slightly on the inside, is tied very 
simply by two ribbons in the back. It 
is almost the color of the skin, adheres 
exactly like skin, and molds rather than 
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THE MIXING TABLE 


ESIGNED for hospitable uses which flour- 
ished so bountifully in colonial times, 
this historic table may still be regarded as 
more than an object of veneration. And asa 
serving table, its resource of compartments 
and spaces makes it indispensable for the buffet 
supper or other informal collation. 
The original of this Mixing Table is one 
of the choicest pieces in the Metropolitan 


Museum. The Danersk reproduction pre- 
serves all the fine elements of inlay and rare 
woods, with black glass or grey marble for the 
center space, as desired. 

Visit our showrooms and see this interest- 
ing piece—one of a lovely collection of indi- 
vidual pieces and related groups for every 
room in the home, which you are always 


most welcome to inspect. 





DANERSK FURNITURE 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


353 MADISON AVE., AT 46TH STREET, (IST FLOOR), N. Y. 


Ss ANGELES DISTRIBUTOR: 2869 W. 7TH STREET 
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620 N. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO 


= FACTORIES IN NEW ENGLAND 
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Old 
Henprik 


.« - You should have 
known when to stop! 


ITH the discovery of the Hud- 

son to your credit, why didn’t 
you leave well-enough alone?... 
Losing yourself in the Arctic in 
quest of a north-west passage was a 
bit naive, to say the least! 


Today, your bright descendants 
have discovered a better route to 
travel ... The north-west private 
passage from Grand Central to The 
ROOSEVELT leads to pleasant re- 
ward ... For here, in tribute to 
your early fame, is the delightful 
Hendrik Hudson Room—the cool- 
est place to lunch and dine in all 
Manhattan! 


The Roosevelt Orchestra 
plays nightly in the Grill 





ime 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Director 


a 


| this 


flattens. Being of rubber, it naturally 
has a slight reducing quality. After 
trying one and being totally unaware 
of its presence once it was adjusted, 
recommenda- 


paragraph is a 


tion. 


f pee AND THERE: Park & Til- 
ford’s fruit departments have fresh 


| green almonds just now. ... Frank 


Brothers have a bang-up version of the 
three-strap, buckled, Cuban-heeled 
sport walking shoe, in white buck and 
black patent leather... . Liggett’s for 
Fracy’s excellent French bath soaps. 
..+ [here is a new Prophylactic tooth- 
brush, further trademarked Masso— 
very small, long-handled, just right for 
scientific head-work. . . . Griffin Quick 
Cleaning Fluid is one of the best things 
for emergency spot-removing, and in- 
dispensable for the rear brims of nat- 
ural-color Bangkok hats... . An ordi- 
nary polishing chamois, cut into strips 
three inches wide, sewed end to end, 
and firmly bound about the head under 
the edge of the bathing cap will, so help 
me Neptune, keep every hair as dry as 
Utah. . . . Two new picture-frames 


found at Altman’s, designed to please | 


our lighter minds: for him—her picture 
lifts like the lid of a locket to reveal 
a good-sized flask and two tumblers; 
for her—the hours of devoted gazing 
at his photo are measured by a small 
clock atop the frame. —M.C. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Back to Nature—Aid to 
Immortality — Fooling 
the Wood peckers 

HIS 


ment 
stepped officially out 
of doors. 
I do not 
member ever having 
seen so much com- 


depart- 
has 


re- 





mercial —_ attention 
lavished on accessories for outdoor liv- 
ing. Penthouses and their adjacent 
roof gardens have been blamed for it, 
and there may be something in the 
idea. At any rate, if you own a roof 
garden, file this address: Copley Shop, 
Ltd., 540 Madison Avenue. 

You never saw so many evident in- 
dispensables all at one time. I passed 
this place on my wav to another. I 
never reached the other, having been 
drawn irresistibly within, by a window 
full of such items as a chaise longue on 
wheels—actually, it’s built exactly like 
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CRUISE 














Going ? 


Then why not go with the world’s greatest 
travel system? Take the 8th great cruise of 
the 25,150 gross-ton Mediterranean favorite 
..-S.S. Empress of Scotland. Yes, drop- 
ping anchor at the usual ports . . . but also 
at many-raced Malta... laughing Venice... 
colorful Dubrovnik . . 
veiled Beirut. And still time for 18 days 
in Egypt and the Holy Land! 72 colorful 
days through 16 contrasting countries... 
46 ports and places .. .'ending with Paris 
and London ... The promise of this itine- 
rary will come true, because of Canadian 
Pacific’s famous “one management ship 
and shore.” Incomparable cuisine. Deft, 
deferential service. Two and one-half joy- 
ous, stimulating, eventful months... . all 
for as low as $900. This cruise sails from 
New York next February 4. Cruise-wise 


unfrequented, 


people will reserve now. 

Apply now for booklets which detail 
everything. Your own agent, or Canadian 
Pacific District Office. E. T. Stebbing, 
General Agent, 344 Madison Avenue, at 
44th Street, New York. 


e ° . 


OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(All from New York) 


Round the World: 136 days, Dec. 1, 1928, Empress 
Australia... South America-Africa: 104 days, Jan. 22, 
1929, Empress of France... West Indies: 16 days, D 
1928; 29 days, Jan. 10 Feb. 11, 1929, 
Duchess of Bedford (new). 


4 . ¢ 
Canadian °* 


. Pacific . 


( WORLD’S GREATEST 
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TRAVEL SYSTEM 
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a wheelbarrow—a two-seated sofa that 
turns out to be a swing, bridge tables 
that stand on end to make fire screens 
in their leisure moments, and minor 
phenomena of a like nature. 

The wheelbarrow chaise is in stick 
willow (any color), accommodatingly 
bent and sloped to fit knees and other 
strategic points. A series of fat, billowy 
cushions hinged together by their 
water- and sun-proof chintz covering 
is strung along the seat and up the back, 
making the thing perfectly luxurious 
and something like a featherbed to lie 
back in. The wheels are, of course, at 
the head and the handles at the foot. 
You pile the thing with wraps and books 
and whatnot and trundle it out to the 
garden at a moment’s notice. 

The sofa swing has a glider arrange- 
ment, upholstery in heavy awning ma- 
terial—one side black, the other green 
—and trim, tailored lines. It looks no 
more like a swing than I do. 

The card tables have wild designs 
done in weather-proof paint. They 
are $25. ‘To use them as fireplace 
screens, you stand them upright on a 
rack built to fit. ($6.) A smart trick. 

Inside were pillows in plain and ap- 
pliqué waterproof glazed chintz and 
others of oilcloth—fat and round and 
scalloped—in grand color combinations. 
Also a superior wrought-iron table 
with accompanying chairs and a huge 
umbrella, and tile-top tables, actually 
large enough for the serving of four 
at luncheon. And a cocktail table in 
wrought metal—green—with detach- 
able pie-crust tray top, handle-equipped. 

There was also a lot of Georgian 
glass in green, amber, rose, and crystal 
—complete table services, very solid and 
heavy, with no item running over $5 
adozen. Use this on the wrought-iron 
table and order your evening breeze; it 
won’t have any effect on the steadiness 
of the tumblers. 





PTOWN at 28 East Seventy-fifth 
Street, Randolph Adams is show- 
ing outdoor pieces with what I suspect 
to be a modernist feeling. There is one 
table that smote me_ considerably— 
virder-work of green wrought-iron 
with square top and lower shelf of thick 
black glass. This has handles to help 
‘ou tote it about. Green corrugated 
nm has been used to make the rest, 
chairs being barrel-shaped and com- 
rtably cushioned, and the matching 
table large and round of top, set on a 
heavy corrugated pedestal. All these 
‘ooked terrifically smart to me. 
Furthermore, this shop is featuring 
very particular and exclusive fabric 
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MOUNTINGS 


that 


MAGNIFY 
BEAUTY 


SHAKESPEARE SAID 
“THE PLAY’S THE 
THING.” THE CON- 
NOISSEUR OF GEMS 
KNOWS THAT 
“THE SETTING IS 
THE THING.” A 
UDALL & BALLOU 
SETTING ENHANCES 
THE FINEST 
GEM 


Usalls: Ballou 


Jewelers 
FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


NEWPORT, R. I. PALM BEACH, FLA. 
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Desperate 
Wives have been known to 


boil their husbands’ pipes in lye. This kills 
the lingering authority of over-strong to- 
bacco, but good-bye pipe! Well, it’s time 
those husbands discovered Sir Walter 
Raleigh’s favorite smoking mixture. It’s a 
blend of choice tobaccos mellowed to a sur- 
passing mildness and flavor, and wrapped 
in gold foil to keep it fresh. And fragrant? 
Wives positively Jove it. 


LIMITED OFFER 
(for the United States only ) 


If your favorite tobacconist does not carry 
Sir Walter Raleigh, send us his name and 
address. In return for this courtesy, we'll 
be delighted to send you without charge 
a full-size tin of this milder pipe mixture. 


Dept.N, Brown & Williamson T obaccoCorp. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be 


milder 











you should know about. It is called 
Duro Dry, comes in all sorts of colors 
and designs, will resist moisture and 
grease indefinitely, and is positively not 
rubberized. ‘The thing is done by a 
mysterious process which is also ap- 
plicable to other fabrics of any texture 
at all, so that you bring your own al- 
ready chosen materials here to be made 
immortal at about thirty cents a yard. 
The process will not change their color 
or texture; they will simply emerge 
with more body and go through life 
unmarred by cracks of any kind. This 
is a marvellous idea for awnings and 
outdoor upholstery, to say nothing of 
window blinds, and cottages by the 
sea, and beach chairs, and those cabafias 
our Long Island shore-line will 
probably be dotted with this summer, 
the rumor having spread wildly that 
the South Shore is going Lido with a 
rush, 


ee aiage-va Virat Pornts: The Er- 
kins Studio, 255 Lexington, has 
grand garden statuary and fountain 
pieces; Wm. H. Jackson, 2 West 
Forty-seventh Street, dabbles consider- 
ably in stone and marble ware for 
formal gardens; Mrs. Wiltbank, 518 
Madison, is agent for Carbone pottery, 
and I recommend particularly those 
pieces in buff terra-cotta—a pinky-yel- 
low tone that weathers enticingly in a 
few short months and simply outshines 
the usual brick-red variety. 

You are not to forget, either, that 
Altman has a full line of that yielding 
steel-slat furniture; that Lewis & Con- 
ger, Sixth at Forty-fifth, still carry 
the wrought-iron duck pond with um- 
brella (this has kept children harmlessly 
occupied through many a long summer- 
tide); that, The Potter’s Shop, 755 
Madison, is full of wall fountains and 
jugs and gardenware of a rare degree 
of excellence; that Stern Brothers’ fifth 
floor has metal flower-pot holders and 
window boxes in a new stucco finish— 
henna; green; a delectable turquoise; 
everything. 

I don’t know whostarted this back-to- 
nature movement, but it ought to mean 
a lot to our little metropolitan shops. 


—B. B. 


Figures from Harvard show that the 
average Harvard man twenty years after 
graduation has, on the average, only two 
children. Research has shown that each 
Harvard man should have 352 children 
to keep the stock stationary.—Chicago 
Tribune. 

And to get the most out of life. 
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in New York’s most beautiful pool. 
The SHELTON pool gives you the 
benefits and pleasures of a refreshing 
swim without the long uncomfortable 
ride to an over-crowded beach resort 
—and in an atmosphere of refinement 
not usually mas | at a public swim- 
ming pool. For both menand women. 
Single admission, including bathing 
suit, $1.50; 24 tickets, $24. 


DtkI N E 


in The SHELTON’S main dining room, 
wheretasty American dishes are served 
midst quiet, wholesome American 
surroundings. No dancing. No jazz. 
Special luncheon, $1; an excellent dinner 
every evening, $1.25. 


LIV E 


in New York's most beautiful resi- 
dential club-hotel. The surroundings 
ofa luxurious private club—the service 
of a Metropolitan hotel. Besides the 
swimming pool guests may enjoy the 
gymnasium, squash courts, game 
rooms, roof garden, lounges, Solarium, 
library and so on. Completely fur- 
nished rooms and suites for the price 
of similar sized unfurnished accom- 
modations elsewhere in this desirable 
neighborhood. An ideal home for 
both men and women. Attractive 
monthly rates now in effect. 


the SHELTON 


49th and Lexington Ave 
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POLO 


Skill in the Family— 
More of the Colleges 


F ever one of 

the scientists 
who are now so 
busy making tests 
of various cigar- 
ettes found himself 
with a spare mo- 
ment, he might 
take up the problem of heredity in polo. 
He might blindfold Judy or Tobiana 
and then set various polo players on 
their backs. Only one question need 
be asked the mounts: “Which of these 
men has polo in the family?” The 
answer would always be right, for you 





can’t fool an old polo hoss. 

All of which leads to the necessity of 
chronicling again the fact that Yale has 
won another intercollegiate polo cham- 
ponship. ‘This is the third in a row 
for Yale and, if memory serves cor- 
rectly, the fourth that the Elis have 
ridden off with since the business was 
started on the bumpy parade grounds at 
Fort Hamilton, down at the mouth of 
New York Bay. 

This Yale team, like nearly all the 
Yale teams of the past, was made*up 
largely of men in whose families polo 
has been known for at least one genera- 
tion. There is Ben Phipps, whose 
family has its own field on Long 
Island; there is Oliver Wallop, the 
son of a British second son who in- 
herited his title despite his moving to 
Colorado; and there is Freddy Bald- 
win. Anyone with the name of Bald- 
win who goes to Yale comes from 
Qhio and has had dozens of polo- 
playing ancestors. Baldwin is_ th: 
second or third to be on a Yale polo 
team. Of Hardie Scott, at back, I am 
not certain, but it is hard to believe 
that hitting like his develops in one 

neration, 

Our friend the scientist would prob- 

lv have reasons for all this. But there 
IS only one that need be considered 

cote at all. It is perfectly cbvious 
that a chap whose father plays polo is 
more apt to play polo himself than is the 
n of, say, a golfer. 
Polo is a game which is best learned 
ing. Devereux Milburn started at 
bette: so did Tommy Hitchcock 
1 the — of the great pl: uyers. 


1 


Y ALE this year had a bit of a time 
of it with the Princeton team, which 
included Arthur Borden (whose father 
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FINCHLEY LISTS VARIOUS ARTICLES OF WORTH 


AND CORRECTNESS FOR MID-SEASON USAGE 


IN THE COUNTRY OR AT THE SHORE, 


SINGLE FLANNEL JACKETS 
FLANNEL SLACKS 

WOOL OR LINEN KNICKERS 

GOLF HOSE HALF HOSE 


SWEATERS BLAZERS OXFORDS 
LOUNGE AND BATHING ROBES 
OXFORD AND BROADCLOTH SHIRTS 
FOULARD CRAVATS 
SWIMMING OUTFITS 
TOILET SETS 
AND 
THE FIN-DUDDY FOUR-PIECE SPORTS OUTFIT 
AND CAMEL’S HAIR COATS 


READY-TO-PUT-ON 


TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 


THE 





FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK JACKSON BLVD., CHICAGO 
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Lost Ti N 
; Time lost in fussing and 
fidgeting to undothe strap. 
Time lost when the treasured 
timepiece slips and sails 
downward to crash! And all 
because of an unwieldy 
Prong-buckle strap! 


Now, isn’t this idea much 
better? Instead of depending 
upon buckles and _ slipping 
straps, the Krementz Wrist ij 
Watch Band is a loop that 
expands sufficiently to pass 
on and off over the hand, or 
up on the forearm; and con- 
tracts right down to snug 
wrist-size. All done by means 
of three metal links neatly 
packed in a little, trim case. 
In Krementz Quality Rolled 
Gold Plate, Krementz Wrist 
Watch Bands are offered fit- 
ted with leather at $7.50; 
with flexible Milanaise Mesh, 
$12.50 and $15. Jewelers can 
also show them to you in 
solid 14 kt. or 18 kt. white, 
yellow or green gold, and in 
solid platinum. 

Write for name of nearest 
jeweler or phone our New 


York office, Lackawanna 3123. 


KREMENTZ & CO. 
Newark, N. J. 






Krementz Wrist 
Watch Band—com- 
pletely expanded, 
Ample allowance 
for free passage over 
hand or up on fore= 


rement;3 





WRIST WATCH BAND | 





Flexible Mesh or Milanaise Band 
and Link Case—made in solid 14 kt. 
or 18 kt. white, yellow or green 


gold; and solid platinum; also in 
= mentz Quality Rolled Gold 
late. 


wee Tre 


~~ Ze ~ > > — « Z 
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| right which the Yale men carried into , 


| the year before. It has been said so often | 


plays), and a certain young Hitchcock 
of a Long Island family, but they came 
through quite easily over a game and 
gallant band of young horsemen from 
Chester, Pa., who wear the scarlet and 
gray of the Pennsylvania Military 
College. 

This P.M.C. team has played good 
polo and is a good team. It created 
some trouble in one or two of the 
spring tournaments of the Philadelphia 
district, and it played well during the 
final round played at the Westchester- 
Biltmore. 

But there was not in this Pennsyl- 
vania team the swinging, lilting surge 
of hereditary polo, nor the crisp, definite 
plunge of the mallet on the hitting as 
individuals. ‘There was not the birth- 


action with them. 


T is said annually by the singers of 
praise that college polo is better than 


as to become a bit boring. But the fact 


remains that it is true, and this season | 


was no exception. It has become so 


accepted a fact as to occasion no com- 


ment. 
But there was hitting at spots in the 


| final game of the tournament—and in 
| the earlier ones—that is not often bet- 
| tered in polo of a good deal higher 








handicap margin. And there was team 
play and passing of the best. College 
polo play now is as good and often 
better than the general run of club 
tournaments. It is a strange freak of 
fancy that sends the college teams 
into their tournament each year just 
when the two crew regattas at 
Poughkeepsie and New London are 
stealing all of the university spot- 
lights. 


O you know that Bobby Straw- 
bridge came sailing serenely past 

the observation train at New London, 
just as the Freshman race started 


things off, grinning pleasantly from | 
the window of a flying boat? ... That | 
Cheever Cowdin is one of Tex Rick- 
ard’s most willing customers and has | 


his own private boxing partner sporting 


| a beautiful pair of tin ears? ... That 


Arturo Kenny, who is the Argentine 
No. 1 this year, is another of the rare 
little jockeyish men who play polo well? 
. «+ That one of Harvard’s Freshmen 
team this year was playing twin Fillies? 
. « . That Massachusetts Institute of | 
Technology has played some indoor 
polo and that New York University is 


| trying to get a team started? 
~ 


l 


—MAarTINGALE 








67 York Street 
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Perfect 
Day 


A sunny sky .. . Delightful 
balmy weather... A winning 
horse .. . Jovial friends and 
Hay’s Five Fruit refreshment. 
That’s a perfect day. Yes, 
Hay’s Five Fruit accom- 
plishes wonders for hot 
weather desserts and bever- 
ages. You will find it in the 
smart red-wrapped bottle at 
all the better stores. 





Blended with utmost care 
from the finest quality fruits 
and pure cane sugar. Ready 
forinstantly preparing punch- 
es, fruit cups, cocktails, jellies, 
fruit sauces and an infinite 
variety of other drinks and 
desserts. 


Write for “35 Ways of Using” 
Hay’s Five Fruit 


HAY’S FRUIT JUICE CO. 


HAY'S 


‘Five Fruit 


Portland, Maine 
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TABLES FOR 
TWO 


Roofs and Roadhouses 
for the City-Bound 


R two years, 

my entire life 
has been dedi- 
cated to two quests 
that, until now, 
seemed impossible of 
attainment. One 
was for a roadhouse 
in the vicinity of New York that har- 
bored just one thing to set it apart 
from the others. It really makes no 
difference where you go—on floors as 
much alike as Nedick stands, the lowest 
form of automobile life invariably 
disports itself in summer. See one road- 
house and you have seen them all, was 
my conclusion after intensive research. 


} | ‘HE second quest was for the pres- 


ent whereabouts of that comic 
waiter who used to tumble about on the 
Strand Roof a couple of years ago and 
has since been glimpsed by your corre- 
spondent only at private dinner parties. 
He has recently been located at the 
Woodmansten Inn, of all places, and 
the news has given me courage to go on. 

All of you have longed, again and 
again, to trip up dignified dowagers, 
but civilization has restrained you. This 
prize goof is bothered by no inhibi- 
tions, and comedy is divided between 
his antics and those of his victims, who 
struggle fruitlessly to maintain their 
aplomb and still deal severely with 
the impudent fellow. He pulls out a 
chair respectfully and then sits down 
himself; he leans confidentially on your 
shoulder while you give your order; 
he solemnly brushes the crumbs from 
the table into your lap; he brings you 
tripe 4 la mode instead of that canta- 
loupe you ordered. Crossing a crowded 
dance floor, he drops a piece of ice, and 
his frantic attempts to recapture it on his 
hands and knees provide more merri- 
ment. 

Later in the evening, he appears 
in mufti as the Pest of the Dance Floor, 
bumping into people, falling heavily 
with his partner and encumbering the 
carth in general. Go and see him, and 
don’t let your party in on the secret 
until it dawns on them unaided. 
You'd be surprised how long it takes 
some of them. 

This, together with the fact that Mr. 
Ben Riley’s Moorish mosque at River- 
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THERE I8 NO SUBSTITUTE FOR GOOD TASTE 
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Teck | Modes 


“During the summer months we are heals 
a collection of advance models in fur coats 
created by the Jaeckel staff of designers. 
Gommissions will be executed for fur coats, to 
individual order, from these models at consider- 
able concessions from prices that prevail during 


the winter season. 


,E6SENTIAL 


FURRIERS 


He Lacckel €? Sons 


540 TFifih os 
New ork 
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1863 











46 


LIGHTER 


Unfailing service in a lighter 
so depends on the perfection 
of its filling-fluid that maxi- 
mum efficiency is guaranteed 
for Dunhill Lighters only 
when used with 


DUNHILLS BENZIOQUE 
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YOU ARE ATTRACTIVE 
WHATEVER YOUR FEATURES 






Horoscopes $10 


Send the date of your birth, . 
year, month, place, and the hour if 
possible. Ask questions. Personal 
interviews by appointment. 


MYRA KINGSLEY 
683 LEXINGTON AVE., Plaza 7867 















If you have a beautiful skin 
CREME SAPHES 
For the Face and Neck 
Saphes Almond and Cydonium Lotion 
For the Hands and Arms 
LARIMORE & CO. J. A. BAUER 
24 East 55th Street 753 Madison Ave. 
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dale (Arrowhead Inn) serves perfect]; 
elegant frog’s legs, and the perennial 
Henri’s at Lynbrook, L.I., maintain 
its exquisite Cuisine, constitutes to dat 
my entire out-of-town dining for th 
summer that is fondly supposed to b 
upon us. You yourself know how car- 
buretors can act up whenever there is 
a nice warm day and you are tired of 
town. 


I N New York, the really spectacular 

new arrival among the roofs, and 
the only serious challenge to the Ritz 
Roof’s monopoly on what remnants of 
the smart dining-out crowd remain in 
town, is the one atop the St. Regis. 
Joseph Urban has decorated the place, 
which is spacious and cool, in a swell 
deep blue with white apple-blossom flecks 
everywhere and disdainful white Japan- 
ese roosters and pale blue macaws in 
the panels between the windows. Vin- 
cent Lopez himself is in charge of the 
orchestra; the food, which is of the 
simple variety, is very nice; and, won- 
der of wonders, evening dress is very 
much in evidence—an almost unheard- 
of feat for any summer roof at dinner 
time. 

The Park Central Roof, advertised 
as the highest in New York and giving 
off a view of the river (Hudson) on one 
side and the river (East) on the other, 
was first discovered last summer as a 
grand place to eat that late morning 
breakfast around noon in peace, com- 
fort, and quiet. At dinner time, it is 
just another Broadway roof, for it is 
jammed with more people than you can 
shake a stick at (though I would hat 
to stop at shaking it) and hires a mak 
and a female star of Roxy operatic ten- 
dencies to sing dramatically on the bal- 
cony between dances. It is also given 
to waltzes, dragged out interminably, 
and it all seems a shame. What I 
really want to know is why the Park 
Central doesn’t rig up some _ tables 
near that swimming pool for dinne: 
and supper, and benefit the entire com- 
munity? 


HE remainder of the roof situa- 

tion remains about as usual. ‘Th 
Biltmore Cascades, as gaudy and 
candy-boxy as ever in its decoration, 
still leads for a wind-swept quality on 
the hottest nights; the Bossert in Brook- 
lyn still commands the best view to b 
found from its simulated ship’s deck 
that looks out over the New York har- 
bor; and the Ritz, which isn’t a root 
at all and is open only for dinner, | 
still so darn chic, my dear, you can’t 
imagine. More evening clothes; mor 
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social lights; more butter-and-egg men 
who don’t look it! 

Old favorites, after all, seem to be 
the best, and it is lots of fun to go to 
them in the summer time when a note 
of leisure has been added to their 
other charms. The Colony is always 
comfortable and always smart. ‘The 
Voisin is here to prove that basements 
ire often much, much cooler than roofs. 
The Passy, a comparative newcomer 
with tender solicitude for people who 
like their food delicious, remains open 
and is not crowded. This at 28 
East Sixty-third Street. And, after 
the theatre, the Montmartre seems still 
unchallenged as the place for the coun- 
try-club young dancing crowd to dis- 
port themselves to the music of Emil 
Caleta 

But I seem to notice a dire “smart” 
note creeping into this democratic 
column, Will I go de luxe on my 
trusting public? Must you spend all 
vour hard-earned shekels on mere lunch 
and dinner among the haut monde, 
when you really don’t care how haut 


Never. 


it may be? 





= me remind you, then, of lunch 
on the roof part of the Biltmore 
that adjoins the Cascades, and remind 
you, also, that the Biltmore has a 
knack of producing food that does not 
taste hotelly at all. Let me call to your 
attention the Childs beneath the Para- 
mount Theatre, already mentioned in | 
the pages of this magazine. This | 
gorgeous labyrinth is cooled by the same 
process as the theatre itself, so that you 
can get yourself a perfectly adequate 
summer cold without the necessity of 
seeing a movie to acquire it. Also, it is | 





fun to have acres and acres and acres of | 
restaurant practically to yourself. The 
W oodstock Hotel i in West F orty- -third 
Street has a tiny dining-room, with a 
fountain and goldfish in the centre, that 
is incredibly comfortable when the 
thermometer is just breaking a hundred. 
And never, never ignore the salads at 
Henri’s in West Forty-sixth Street 
when you are at a loss in the central 
part of town with hunger creeping up 
n you, 

Sojourners down Coney Island way 
are also reminded that the Villepigue 
Inn, at Sheepshead Bay, serves a sea- 
food dinner that, for quantity and qual- 
ity, improves year by year, and that the 
l’eltmans Maple Gardens also table 
d’hote you to your heart’s content, with 
the roar of the roller coasters and the 
hot-dog stands and the merry-go-rounds 

nd the barkers to add atmosphe re. 
—LIpsrick 





“Who's 


there!” 


There are so many uses for a 
Firefly Lighter besides the 
prelude to a smoke. When, to 
sleepy eyes, the radium dial of 
the watch is a phosphorescent 
green smudge, then the Clark 
will give light enough to tell 
you the time. 

Naturally we don’t encourage 
smoking in bed. But we do know 
that some of our so-much- 
smarter set keep a Firefly 
Lighter in every room in the 
house. They areso muchcleaner, 
safer and more-of-the-moment 
than matches. 

For the living room, and most 
certainly for the dining room 
table, Fireflys are becoming in- 
dispensable to the hostess whe 
knows the lasting effect of these 
little but important touches. 

There are leather-covered 
every-day Clark Lighters for 
your pockets and bags; dainty 
enamel, pearl and other finishes 
for the bedrooms, sterling silver 
or platinum finish for living 
room or dining room and gold 
for the library. 

Even at the best jewelers you 
can buy a Firefly from $ $4.50 up 
or a Clark from $7.50. 


CLARK LIGHTER CO., Ine. 
580 Fifth Ave., New York 


HREFLY 


A CLARK LIGHTER 








































ALWAYS WORKS 






Alligator Firefly . . . - + + $5.00 
Engine-turned Firefly 
Platinum . .. +--+ + + + $6.50 
Gold finish . .. oo o STS0 
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SILVER KING 
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“Don Clifford oughtto take up boxing 
—he fought a great round with his 
ball today.” 

“Yeah. On the 3rd he took a hay- 
maker that knocked the ball clean off 
the tee—three feet at least.” 

“Don’s vicious. Have you seen his 
uppercut? It gets beautiful distance 
—straight up in the heavens! Why if 
that bimbo’s ball gave off smoke he 
could do sky-writing with it.” 

“Why don’t we start him playing the 
Silver King?” 

“What for? I’d hate to see my fav- 
orite ball in the hands of that Jack- 
the-Ripper.” 

“More to it than that. Every able- 
bodied golfer has possibilities—and 
the Silver King brings ’em out. It 
gives a man confidence. He knows 
the King flies far and true with an 
easy swing so he quits pressing. Per- 
hapsitseems toimprove the beginner’s 
game most but the King is great psy- 
chology for anybody—whether Pes 
temporarily off his game or at top 
form. It takes one ie uncertainty 
out of a very uncertain game to play 


the Silver King.” Silver King 


_ Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 





[Imported by] 


JOHN WANAMAKER 
Wholesale Golf Distributors 


NEW YORK BOSTON PHILADELPHIA 
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TEE AND 
GREEN 


Thunder on the Tenth— 
Hancock Signs—Tie and 
Olympiad 


OBBY Jones 
walking into the 


sat the end of a 
tournament, his face 





' serious, sunburned, and strained, a 


line between his eyes, his cowlick 
dropping forward and sticking to his 
forehead. Outside, the crowd around 
the scoreboard, a faint sound 
cheering somewhere on the course, 


Olympic Fields club- | 
house, looking the | 
way he always looks | 


of | 
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the question “What hole is Hagen | 


playing?,” the rattle of telegraph 
instruments in a press tent, part of the 


gallery following some golfer seen 





for a moment on top of a hill, dis- 
appearing down the other side... . 
Women in bright-colored sport dresses, 
the fairway littered with gum wrappers, 
cigarette butts, cigar bands, torn score- 
cards dropped by the crowd, caddies 
wearing badges, officials shouting 
“Make room, please” All the 
familiar details of a National Open re- 
viewed once more at Olympia Fields, 
and day by day a drama unfolding 


resembling the drama of all other | 


Opens and yet like none of them. 

To me the most exciting moment 
came about the middle of Saturday 
afternoon, Jones and Farrell had their 
scores in and Hagen was starting the 
second nine. Or perhaps even better, the 
day before at the same time, Jones in the 
clubhouse, Hagen going to the tenth. 


It’s already an old story, but one | 


that will go in the record books and 
make golf conversation for a long time 
—I mean Hagen’s recovery in the last 
half of his second round. No one but 


Hagen could have done it, yet he was | 
facing a situation a good deal different | 


from most of the others in which he has 


gotten his reputation as a player who | 


can come from behind. He had not 
only made a terrible score going out— 
something worse had happened. His 
gallery—and Hagen depends for stimu- 
lation so much on the attention of a 
crowd that you might say his gallery is 
a part of his game—was leaving him, 
and it had begun to rain. There he 
was with a forty on his card, a wet club 





NNOUNCING 
ODORONON.3 


a protection and cer- 
tainty of personal irreproach- 
ableness, the entire social world 
identifies with Odorono. It is a reg- 
ular part of its toilette. 

Now there is the new Odorono No. 
3. Exactly the same as the Odorono 
you have always known—but milder, 
especially prepared for very sensi- 
tive skins. 


It can be used inthe morning when 
you get up, or in the evening before 
dressing to go out. Applied daily or 
every other day, it keeps the un- 
derarm dry, quite free from per- 
spiration and all its possibilities of 
social embarrassments. 


Odorono was first made by a 
physician. Now its regular use is 
commonly advised by physicians. 


Odorono No. 3 is colorless. The 
regular Odorono which must be used 
the last thing at night is ruby col- 
ored. At toilet goods counters 35c 
and 60c. The Odorono Company, 
326-A Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 
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in his hands, a wind in his face, and 
Tones in the clubhouse with a 73. 

~ Half an hour later the people who 
had left Hagen b>cause his game bored 
them and because they didn’t want to 
vet wet heard the news that made them 
orry they were warm anddry. Hagen 
had holed a chip for a birdie at the 
leventh. He had dropped a putt for 
nother at the twelfth, a twelve-footer 
for a two on the thirteenth, a forty- 
footer for another birdie at the fifteenth. 
Two pars left him needing a four on 
the eighteenth for a 31. Now he had 
his gallery again. He hit his second 
shot with a driver, chipped over some 
trees to the edge of the green, and 
took a five. 


N the practice rounds, as usual, 

Mehlhorn clowned around. When 
he sank a long putt he said: “They’re 
easy now, but wait till tomorrow;” 
when he took two forties he made a 
remark with which he usually carries 
off such performances: “Watch me, 
I’m playing consistent golf.” Some 
others for the book were Chick Evans 
taking a ninety, Al Watrous hitting a 
pectator whose ribs kept his ball from 
going in a bunker, Sarazen starting 
with three fives and a six, Maurice 
McCarthy taking a ten at the fifteenth 
where Hagen, who was paired with 
him, got a birdie four. 


HERE were the usual number of 

anecdotes, coincidences. Frank 
Ball’s story, for instance, about the 
lady’s hat. Coming to the eighteenth 
green he sighted his second shot, look- 
ing for the flag. Now the flags on the 
Olympia Fields course are orange. 
Dead on the line Ball saw a small 
orange patch and hit his ball at it. He 
was so pleased with the shot that he 
turned to his scorer and said, “I ought 
to be able to putt that.” Then the flag 
he had been looking at moved away and 
he came up to his ball to find it fifty 
yards from the pin. 

As usual, a pair of relatively unknown 
players led the field the first day and 
the good golfers moved up to take their 
proper rank the second. Henry Ciuci, 
who tied Ball with a 70 that day, 
has seven brothers and two sisters and 
weighs about a hundred and fifteen 
pounds. Ball is a second cousin of old 
ohn Ball. 

I proceed to put these facts down be- 
‘use they are the only ones that could 

discovered about the players who led 
he Open when it started and they 
night as well be printed once more 

ice they will probably never be printed 
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All Golf?s 


Chillun 
Got Simple Sweaters 






WEATERS and golf hose have suc- 
S cumbed to an advancing civilization 
and to Peck & Peck. Gone are the days of 
bold, bad checks and Chuck Connor stripes. 
Good taste is the order of the day—smart 
solid tones and small subtle patterns. Color 
there is—plenty of it—but it’s handled so 
differently, so tactfully and so intelligently. 


ero 


Pure Indian Cashmere Sweaters, $25 to $30. Golf 
Hose, $12. Wool Sweaters, $7.50, $12. Hose, $3.75. 


PECK & PECK 


Fifth Ave., at 55th Street ae Wall Street, at Number 34 
Fifth Ave., at 47th Street Z Fifth Ave., at 42nd Street 


Madison Ave., at 69th Street 
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| rushed over to see who was hurt; 








THE 
IMPORTED BLACK 


DUNLOP | 





| ford to lose a stroke, medal play 


On the second day Bobby Jones 
pulling his short approach 
in a way, the tournament 


again. 
stopped 
shots and, 


began. 


HE real surprises started then, 
anyway. Farrell, you may re- 
member, was seven strokes behind 


Jones; people weren’t thinking of him 
any more than they were of Roland 
Hancock. And when news came that 
Hancock had picked up seven strokes on 
Jones in nine holes and was leading the | 
pack, even his best friend must have | 
thought the scorer had made some mis- | 


| 
take. | 


Right now, except for an accident, 
the paper might be publishing talk about | 
Hancock, tem- 
perament, and schooling, and showing 
pictures of the house in which he was 
born. The crowd that went out from 
the clubhouse to meet Hancock on the 
seventeenth tee was going out to wel- 
come a champion. ‘Two fives were all he 
needed—how could he miss two fives? 
Perhaps Hancock got stage fright when 
he saw the people pelting toward him, 
the course dark with them, the mar- 
hals sweating and pushing, begging 
them to get back, give him room to 
drive. Or perhaps, after playing the 
way he had, he was due to crack and 
would have sliced his next shot whether 
he had a gallery or whether he had | 
been alone on that tee with his caddy. 

Hancock’s six in the seventeenth was 
certainly his own fault, but the eight- 
eenth wasn’t. Just as he came up to 


discussing his weight, 


| play the shot which he had chipped 
| from 
who was pete with him, knocked 


behind a bush, Willie Hunter, 
down a spectator with a brassie shot 
and the crowd forgot Hancock and 
the 
young golfer hurried his shot and Far- 


| rell was left safe to play off the tie he 
| had just scored with Jones. 


ROBABLY no golf tournament, 
certainly no National Open, had a 
more exciting finish than the final thirty- 
six holes between the leaders. It was 
match and medal play combined— 
match play in which neither could : 


which each hole might be decisive. And 
out of this situation neither got any 
advantage, for neither is at his best in 
match play. But Farrell was coming 
from behind in spite of the tie; he had 
never won an Open, he had made a 
great effort to catch Jones, and having 
caught him he knew, and said the night 
before the play-off, that he was going 
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This 
Column 
was nearly left 


Out 


E WELD back waiting for 

Larry Siry’s promise that his 
famous Ambassador _ orchestra 
would play for us. We got it and 
then stayed up late writing to tell 
you about it. He will play Saturday 
nights from June 30th on—also on 


the eventful night of July 3rd. 
Come and have a good time. Low 
couvert, wonderful food, fine ac- 


commodations and tact. 

Why not take an apartment here for 
the season. Linen and maid service 
included for $500 up. Come 
your vacation. Or for a week-end 
($5 a day up). On the Boardwalk 
at East End—the best end of Long 


tor 


Beach. Telephone Long Beach 
2300. The New York Office is 
Room 1012, 19 West 44th Street 


Telephone Van. 3148. 








to beat him. —N. B., Jr. 
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THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


At Loggerheads— 
Counting the Cost 


° ACK in 1922 | 


or thereabouts, 
when the _ rivalry 
between Molla 
Mallory and Su- 
zanne Lenglen 
furnished the main 
interest in women’s 
tennis, the then 





American champion was in search of 
a partner for the Wimbledon cham- 
pionships. Miss Elizabeth Ryan was 
in London at the time and her reputa- 
tion as a doubles player was unexcelled. 
She was also an American, so Mrs. 
Mallory suggested that they join up. 

Her proposition was received coldly. 
In her best English accent, Miss Ryan 
informed Mrs. Mallory, “I play only 
with Suzanne.” ‘Then and there com- 
plications developed which were to cost 
the United States the services of one of 
the two on Wightman Cup teams in 
both 1926 and 1928. 

In 1926, when the play was at 
Wimbledon, Miss Ryan was named on 
the team for the first time and Mrs. 
Mallory politely declined to represent 
the United States, although she went 
abroad and competed in the English 
championships. This year, Mrs. Mal- 
lory played and Miss Ryan did not, and 
the absence of the latter cost the 
United States the cup. 

Miss Ryan may not be as good a 
singles player as she was, but she is 
still in the forefront as a doubles part- 
ner—and weakness in doubles was what 
brought about America’s defeat this 
year, Had the former California 
woman been available to team with 
Miss Eleanor Goss, the United States 














almost certainly would have taken | 


one of the two doubles, and_ the | 


series would have resulted in a 4—3 
victory for our representatives instead 
of a +3 defeat. 


7 was not solely because Miss Ryan 
and Mrs. Mallory were each 
persona non grata to the other that 
the former was left off the American 
team. The fact that she had gone 
back to England to take up her resi- 


dence also was a strong determinant 
the decision not to give her a berth. 
lhe gentlemen of the United States 
Lawn Tennis Association were keenly 








IN THE HAPPINESS 
OF TODAY 
Do Nor Forcrr 
THE [OMORROW 


AMOR SKIN ~ Europe's scientific beauty discovery 
banishes future fears—rejuvenates while you sleep! 


OU are beautiful today—with the freshness of youth or the 
rich mellowness of lovely womanhood. But how about 


tomorrow ? How will you look ten years trom today ? 


Amor Skin, a discovery by German scientists, presents such an 


easy and efficient means to banish these fears for the future. It 
penetrates beneath the outer skin and revivifies the underlying 
cells. Then nature, herself, will prevent or correct wrinkles, 


sagging skin, broken contours, sallowness and the other tell-tale 


marks of passing years. 


Amor Skin is more than a cosmetic. It is an organic preparation 


that is now receiving in America the unqualified endorsement 


of women who truly appreciate the greatest of gifts—a youth- 


ful appearance. 


cA jar of Amor 


Skin is suffi- 
cient for several 
months’ treat- 
ment if used 
according to in- 
structions. 


As: about Amor Skin 


ac any of the leading 
department stores, drug 
stores and specialty 
shops, or send coupon 
for interesting booklet 
Single Strength (for 
women between the ages 
of twenty and thirty- 
five) . . . . $16.50 
Double Strength (for those 
beyond thirty-five or for 
difficult cases) . $25.00 


Amor Skin is packaged and sealed in Germany 
and imported to this country only by 


Amorskin Corporation 


Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th St., New York 


f Amorskin Corporation ) 
Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th St 
| New York City 


! Please send booklet 


i 
| Name a — 








aE 


\ Address a uepnnsiitinenieismeinetiatide 


a 
Eadened by 
prominent 
Physicans 
both here 
and abroad. 


cAmor Skin was awarded 


the Grand Prix and Gold 
Medal at the Interna- 
tional Exposition ot 
Confort Moderne, Paris, 
1927. Also the Gran 
Premio and Medaglia 
d'Oro at the Florence 
Exposition in 1927. 
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FOR 1929 


Swank, class, a knock- 
out! You can’t keep 
the crowds away... 
Come, see it and drive 
it. You'll say, “Great!”’ 


MOON Aerotype 


MOON MOTOR CAR CO., ST. LOUIS 


1806 Broadway 
New York City 
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sensitive to the ethical question involved 
as to whether it was the sporting thing 
to do to draft, for service against the 
English, a player who was living on 
British soil and who had largely de- 
veloped her game there. Her status had 
been questioned in 1926, but Miss 
Ryan had returned to her native shores 
the year before and it was understood 
that she was to abide here. 


GREAT deal of credit is due the 

English for their victory, regard- 
less of the sporting gesture of the 
U.S.L.T.A. With two of their best 
players, Mrs. Kathleen McKane God- 
free and Miss Joan Fry, out of com- 
petition, and Miss Betty Nuthall in a 
bad slump, they were under a big 
handicap, and their triumph under the 
circumstances is a testimonial to the 
valor of British women’s tennis in gen- 
eral. No one played a bigger part in 
the victory than did Miss Eileen Ben- 
nett, who defeated Mrs. Mallory in 
singles and, with Mrs. M. Holcroft 
Watson, prevailed over Miss Wills and 
Miss Penelope Anderson in the decid- 
ing doubles match; wherefore one 
wonders what must be the reflections of 
the British. 

Last year, for some unexplained 
reason, Miss Bennett was not named 
on the British team that lost at Forest 
Hills, although she came over on her 
own initiative. Her omission called for 
a great deal of comment, and she has 
vindicated the judgment of those who 
were at a loss to understand how she 
could have been left off the team. 


IFFICULT to comprehend is the 

collapse of Miss Nuthall’s game. 

A year ago this attractive young Eng- 

lish girl, whose personality made her a 

big favorite with Forest Hills galleries, 

looked to be the most promising woman 
player in the world. 

But since that time Miss Nuthall, 
instead of making progress, has become 
less and less effective. Miss Marjorie 
Morrill, a young Boston girl, defeated 
her on the Riviera; and, according to the 
cables, the English girl has not turned 
in a single worthy performance since 
then. Miss Helen Jacobs of California 
beat her with almost ridiculous ease. 

Some explanation of the breakdown 
in the English girl’s game may be found 
in her motion-picture work. Since her 
elevation to fame last year, she has been 
dividing her time between the courts 
and the cinema studios. Even Tilden, 
when he was having a whirl at Holly- 
wood, found that the Kleig lights did 
his game no good. —A. D. 
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OU may have the speed of 

a Lenglen, the craft of a 
Cochet, and play the heady game 
of a Bill Tilden . . . but to make 
each stroke count, your racket 
must respond instantly to every 
demand. In your next game, 
when you know that your op’ 
ponent is going to make you step 
lively for every point you win— 
when the critical moment arrives 
and each stroke is vital to your 
success—be ready with a 
Magnan. 


Tennis Rackets 


AT THE BETTER SPORTS SHOPS AND 
SPORTING GOODS DEPARTMENTS 








N. J. Magnan Corp., North Attleboro, Mass. 
150 Nassau Street, New York City 
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LONDON 
LETTER 


Lonpon, JuNnE 20 


HE last “plus- 

four party’— 
at Dudley House 
on the night of the 
Derby — brought 
forth many 
looking pairs of male 
legs in knee breeches, silk stockings, and 
pumps. Which leads me to mention 
one of the finest pairs of calves in En- 
They belong to Orchard, the 


governmental 


odd- 





gland. 
seventy-two-year-old 
majordomo, who is present at all gov- 
ernmental functions. 

Orchard, however, has a very profit- 
able side line. At night, when there 
are no Foreign Office dinners or War 
Office banquets, he acts as usher at 
smart dances. Here he is invaluable. 
Besides announcing the names of the 
guests to the hostess as she stands at 
the top of the stairs, he regulates the 
supper queue. ‘This is a very delicate 
business. When a hungry duchess 
tries to elbow her way past a patient 
marchioness, or a greedy young Guards 
officer tries to eject a modest little vis- 
count, it takes a man like Orchard to 
restore the proper balance of things. 
Orchard, though seventy-two, is as up- 
right asaramrod, weighs probably four- 
teen stone, has silver hair and a bell-like 
voice, is six feet four inches high, and 
never forgets a name. 


MERICAN visitors to London 
who have missed the Royal Horse 
Show are now able to see what military 
spectacles London can provide at the 
International Horse Show. One of 
the most striking impressions conveyed 
this year is the way the war has failed 
completely to leave a scar on the 
gaudy pageantry of the army. ‘Tin 
hats and khaki, grubby uniforms 
and stained puttees are hidden from 
sight. Instead, you see perfectly mag- 
nificent horses in gay trappings; young 
men who might each be thought the 
Flapper’s Dream Come True curvetting 
round in cherry-colored breeches, rid- 
ing boots that gleam like stainless cut- 
lery, and tunics of old gold, slashed 
with royal blue or any other hues you 
fase. 


HE first serious attempt to dress 
England up specially for trans- 
Uantic guests has been made at Great 
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Sailings crowding the calendar... 
thousands going to the Continent 
. . - Others staying behind. And 
really the only difference between 
them all—some are sending Park & 
Tilford Steamer Baskets, others are 


receiving them! 


Five to fifty dollars—order by mail, 
*phone or in person at any Park 
& Tilford Store, or ’phone Special 


Service Department, Plaza 2720 


\ 


PARK GTILFORD \ 
Fifth Ave.a57°S. Fifth Ave.at37°St ; 


Madison Ave. Grand Central 
at44°St. Terminal 
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Do the 3 
deadly D’s 


mar your beauty? 


Granted that the hair is “a 
woman’s crowning glory”—what 
price glory if that hair suffers 
from the 3 deadly D’s—dullness, 
dryness, dandruff. Yet how many 
women otherwise carefully 
groomed, permit their appear- 
ance to be marred by these “3 
deadly D’s”! 

In France where lovely, lustrous 
hair is the rule, the daily care of 
the hair is a routine part of the 
toilette. And this care consists of 
using Petrole Hahn—the discov- 
ery of aneminentFrenchchemist, 
and today the largest-selling 
hair-preparation in all of France. 
For new hair health and true 
hair beauty, begin your use of 
Petrole Hahn—today! Now ob- 
tainable in America at most drug 
and department stores. Park & 
Tilford, New York, Sole Im- 
porters and Representatives in 


the United States 














PETROLE 


HAHN 


| prices, however, as you can guess, are 





Fosters, an Elizabethan mansion twenty | 
Guests, if they | 


miles from London. 
wish, can be brought there direct by 
Rolls-Royce from Southampton. They 
are received by a commissionaire in 
medieval costume of beige-and-blue 
doublet, tunic, and hose. They are 
shown to their rooms by a maid in 
poke bonnet and flounced skirt. For 
Great Fosters, moat and all, has been 
turned into a hotel by the Hon. Gerald 
Montagu, the owner, and Americans 
are chiefly desired for its clientele. The 


not as old-fashioned as the oak wains- 
coting. 


ANCES continue at the rate of 

eight a night in London, excepting 
Mondays and Saturdays, and, of course, 
Sundays, when The World Which 
Amuses Itself is away for the weekend. 
Unfortunately, dances are not as 
great a success this year as usual. The 
more eligible young men—QGuards 
officers, for the most part—have sud- 
denly got tired of them and prefer to 
go to the restaurants and dance clubs 
instead. Nor can one blame them, al- 
though this year’s crop of débutantes 
is unusually pretty and remarkably in- 
telligent. | (Lady Diana Cooper’s 
niece, Deirdre Hart-Davies, and Lady 
Anne Wellesley, the granddaughter 
of the Duke of Wellington, are out- 
standingly so. ) 

The American débutantes, too, 
are very much to the fore, which 
is all rather hard on English débutantes 
and mothers. Moreover, it is not amus- 





ing to spend £600 on a dance in the | 
hope that your daughter will meet a nice 
young man, and then find mere youths 
of nineteen or twenty, with little 
money, no prospects, and less charm or | 
intelligence. Yet these form the bulk 
of the 1928 stag-line. 

One of the reasons the more de- 
sirable type of young man keeps away 
is that hostesses are enforcing the in- 
exorable old rule that girls who have 
not found a husband in their first four 
seasons should not be given a chance 
of doing so at private dances in their | 
fifth or sixth seasons. So they do not 
invite them. This is silly; intelligent 
young men no longer marry before they 
can afford to, and precious few in 
Mayfair can before they are twenty- 
eight. 
Probably not a dozen of this year’s | 
débutantes will be able to announce 
their engagements before August, 
when the season ends and we go to 
Antibes, Juan les Pins, or Scotland. 


—C.G. ! 
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FA DTWEAK 
DF TWA LANDS 
AND TWA ERS 


‘This pump of tan or 
gray lizard with kid 
trim may be obtained 
in our young women’s 
Fourth Floor Depart- 
ment of less expen- 
sive footwear, $14.50 





FRANK BROTHERS 


Rifth Avenue Boot Shop 


Between 47th and 48th Streets, New York 











| ARTHURGILMORI 


INCORPORATED 
16 EAST 52" STREET. N-Y. 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Victorian Again, and 
a Revenge Meeting— 


Maxey in Luck 
HE sands of | 


the Long Is- | 
land racing season 
are running out. 
Only the Dwyer, 
the Tremont, and 
the Carter Handi- 
cap, which twenty years ago used to be 
the first big race of the year in New 
York, remain to be run at Aqueduct, 
and the most intriguing of these is the 
Dwyer, for it will be a revenge meeting 
between Harry Payne Whitney’s Vic- 
torian and A. H. Cosden’s Vito. Then, 
Empire City and the serious business of 
gathering Saratoga money will bring us 
to earth again. 





LTHOUGH I do not like to make 
excuses for beaten horses, I do not 
believe that a horse is a machine which 
will run to a certain notch or figure at 
every asking. I was assured by his 
stable that Victorian sulked in the Bel- 
mont Stakes, and informed on all sides 
that it was because too hard training 
soured him on racing. Then, in the 
Brooklyn Handicap, I saw him beaten 
again after looking the winner all over, 
a furlong from home. This time, 
Workman, who rode him, was blamed, 
and I never have seen so many raised 
eyebrows as after Maiben brought Black 
Panther up in the last strides to win. I 
do know that Workman’s _instruc- 
tions always have been to ride the colt 
out, for he is the sort that will do no 
more than he is asked and will pull up 





when wellin front. But in the Brook- | 
lyn Handicap the boy seemed content 
to allow his mount to go his own gait. 
However, in refutation of those who | 
train horses from the grandstand, | 
Victorian won two stakes in five days, 
each time leading all the way almost 
under wraps. In the Brookdale he 
galloped to such effect, defying Sepoy, 
to whom he gave thirty pounds accord- 
ing to the scale, and Light Carbine, to 
whom he gave twenty-three, that his 
opposition seemed no better than platers. 
On this form I believe he will re- 
rse the placings in the Belmont in 
ite of the stouter blood of Vito. 





M* Hirscu, who trains Vito, and 
~ 


who has the distinction of having | 


THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 41 





ANTON BRUEHL 


PRI thought we were going to drown, 
but this glorious salt sea air is reviving 
me.” 9 “What a whale of a difference a 
few scents make!” §@ “I see a sail on the 
horizon! Boys, we'll live to wear new 


Fabric Group suits yet!” 


In collecting your Summer wardrobe, remember that you 
can buy two Fabric Group suits for what you used to pay 
for one. They’ re $35, $40 and $45 at Weber oid Heilbroner 


stores. 






Protects and 
~~ gthens 
sil nd 
"titietal silk 
Ockinas ’ 
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and tear: ~ | 






Sab saves 
silk: stockings 
The sheerer your stockings — the sooner the first tiny holes 
appear in heel or toe—and zip—goes a run! @Sab rubbed in- 
to the foot of a silk stocking prevents holes. And no need 


to wait for your next trip abroad. Sab is now imported 
from Paris —and is for sale in all the department stores! 


marcel 

franck ine. 
10 e. 32nd st., 
n. y- Ce 











A TRUE 
HOME 


ERHAPS you have piccured your 

ideal home in Manhattan... just 
around the corner from New York’s 
exclusive shopping district, readily 
accessible to ae es theatres and 
railroad terminals, yet in a neigh- 
borhood socially correct. 

Sunny rooms with luxurious ap- 
pointments... radio outlets...electric 
refrigeration and serving pantries. 
Your ideal is but a shadow of The 
Park Central where advantages here- 
tofore unknown await your inspec- 
tion. Our experienced and courteous 
rental staff will be pleased to show 
you the many unmatched features 
of this residential hotel. 


Select your fall residence NO W 
and avoid that last-minute rush 
in the dead heat of late summer 


THe Park CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel With Transient Accommodations 
FIFTY-FIFTH STREET AT 7th AVENUE 
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the horses of at least half-a-dozen mil- 
lionaires in his stable, set a record 
Aqueduct last week. He saddled f. 
winners in the course of the afternoon 
each of them for a different owner: 
Clatter for B. M. Baruch; One Hour 
for A. C. Schwartz; Tara’s Hall { 
E. M. Byers; and Crystal Broom for 
Henry Disston. All were ridden by an 
apprentice jockey, George Schreiner. 


heres Bitty GartuH wishes that 
some of Max’s luck stuck with the 
Salubria Stable horses he used to train. 
Some years ago Rear Admiral Cary T. 
Grayson and Sam Ross had such bad 
luck that they decided to form a racing 
partnership and call it the Salubria 
Stable because someone told them the 
change might be lucky. It was. In 
fact it remained good until toward the 
end of the Belmont Park meeting. Since 
then Uncle Billy’s horses have been 
second seven times, beaten by heads, 
and he says wearing those winners 
down is getting monotonous, 


HILE E. R. Bradley undoubt- 

edly has the best two-year-old 
colt that has carried silks so far this sea- 
son, honors among the fillies go to the 
Rancocas Stable’s Orissa, who has won 
her last three starts, two of them stakes. 
I fancy Sam Hildreth was entertaining 


| an angel unawares early in the season, 


for the daughter of Purchase and 
Durbar surprised him as much as she did 
everybody else when she won the 
Fashion Stakes. Hildreth was at home 


| . - 
nursing a cold when she won the Clover 





Stakes at Aqueduct last week, so he was 
spared the extra thrill when it looked 
as though an objection would be lodged 
against her and she might be disqualified 
for a foul. She had skipped nimbl; 
from an outside post position, in spite of 
her impost of 122 pounds, and _ beat 
Mrs. F. Ambrose Clark’s Aquastella a 
head, but how badly she interfered with 
Exposay a furlong from home is still a 
matter of discussion. When she crossed 
sharply to the rail, with Fator doing his 
best to keep her straight, Exposay did a 
half buck—I’m told she does that on t! 
track mornings—which made the inter- 
ference look worse than it was. 

Like the rest of the Rancocas Stable 
two-year-olds this season, Orissa is 
home-bred, Purchase having been on 
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‘the first horses to carry Harry Sin- 
clair’s colors, while Durbar was one of 

- yearlings bought from Harry Payne 
Whitney some seasons back. 


AVERNE Faror never has been in 
better form than he is now. I 
don’t know how he would compare to 
the great race riders of other days— 
Sloan, Shaw, Miller, McLaugalin, 
Odom, Garrison, or T'aral—for it is as 
impossible to compare riders of one 
neration to those of another as it is 
But I do not believe he would 
They say 


rses, 
suffer by the comparison. 
rood horses make Zoe rd riders, but here 
a rider that makes the second or third 


4 


best horse in a race win. 

I wonder how many racegoers who 
never have owned horses realize the 
feeling of responsibility that weighs on 

sportsman whose colors are carried 
I know there are plenty 
of men running horses who, if they 
dared take a chance, would bet against 
them in the books and laugh. How- 
ever, last week a man I know scratched 
from a stake he would have won easily 
merely because he was not quite certain 
his horse, which he knew would be 
favorite, would win. ... And he never 
makes a bet. 


M*: Tuomas Hircncock paid 
her first visit to Aqueduct in 
twenty years and saw Tom lose his 
first race of the meeting. . . . Jock 
Whitney will be a regular now that 
the Yale-Harvard boat race is over.... 
One of the stewards took an afternoon 
off and went to New London. “I’ve 
seen better,” he said... . Sam Hildreth 
and Charlie Curtis rode the same horse 
The horse was called 


hy a favorite. 


forty years ago. 
Tilden, after the contemporary _poli- 
tician, —Aupbax MInor 
. 


Standing at the corner of Long Lane 
and Marshall Road, Upper Darby, at 8 
o'clock this morning, a winsome blonde 
was presumably waiting for a bus to con- 
vey her to her place of work when a 
dapper youth in a classy roadster drove 
ip to her and made a remark to her. 
According to witnesses of the incident, the 
young lady resented the advances of the 
youth and after a minute of hesitation 
turned and walked away. Enraged by the 

inner in which the girl refused his com- 
pany, the young man of the roadster 

lled a revolver and fired twice at the 
rl. The girl turned and a look of sur- 
prise was on her face. She undoubtedly 
is convinced that the fellow meant busi- 
ness so she jumped into the car and sped 
ay to Philadelphia —Chester (Pa.) 


mes. 


Of all places. 
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FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00. 


(Postace: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


Address 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 


three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


Cattetetntet pe in aptly pilin 5 ptrrtrtars sp prtits wtnptrtns,. 
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——f 3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES 


NEW AMSTERDAM __ Siacs. Weal, ‘Sat: 


Mats. Wed., Sat. 
Erlanger, Dillingham @& Ziegfeld, Mer. Dirs. 


MARILYN MILLER a 
“ROSALIE "win | "sare" 
JACK DONAHUE caine 
7? 22 THEATRE, West 42nd St. 


Matinees Thurs. and Sat, 


DENNIS KING vs 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 


ZIEGFEL THEATRE, 54th St. and 6th 


Ave. Matinees Thurs. & Sat. 


SHOW BOAT 


Howard Marsh 
Sammy White 
Edna May Oliver 




















Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 


nd 
CHARLES WINNINGER 


WILLIAM FOX presents 

DOLORES DEL RIO 

CHARLES FARRELL 
in RAOUL WALSH’S 


THRILLING SPECTACLE OF ADVEN- 
TURE, LOVE AND INTRIGUE 


THE RED DANCE 


On the Movietone 


GEORGE 
BERNARD SHAW 


Richard Bonelli sings Pagliacci 
“THE FAMILY PICNIC” Movietone Comedy 


THEA., 46 St. & B'w 
GLOBE Tw = Daily 2:30--8 30. 
————EE 


FAZIL 


A Fiery Romance of Forbidden love—with 
CHARLES FARRELL 
GRETA NISSEN 
Howard Hawks Production 


GAIETY Twles Maly, 2:508 290 


-—{ THE THEATRE GUILD presents }— 


JUNE 30, 1928 


PORGY 


By Dubose and Dorothy Heyward 


REPU BLI Saale Wea, ‘ 's at 





EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN}: 


Eves. only, 5:30 sharp 
Dinner Intermission at 7:40 to 9 





This week & every week thereafter 


“VOLPONE” 


THEATRE, W. 52d st 
GUILD cna $30 Mate 


Thursday and Saturday 








ARTHUR HAMMERSTEIN presents }— 


H AMMERSTEIN’S Thea. B’way & 53 St. 


Phone Col. 8380 
TWICE DAILY (ine. Sunday) 2:40 & 8:40 
THE RUSSIAN FILM CLASSIC 


THE END of 
ST. PETERSBURG 


“A Real Cinema Masterpiece” 
—Richard Watts, Herald-Tribune. 


“St. Petersburg seems to me about the best camera 
work that has appeared, and you will be doing your- 
self and its makers an injustice if you do not go 
and see it.’ —Oliver Claxton, New Yorker. 


Mats. 50c to $1.00 | All Seats 
PRICES Eves. 50c to $1.50 | Reserved 


Cooling System Now in Operation 


‘ie JED HARRIS productions }——— 


“THE 


ROYAL FAMILY”’ 


By Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 


SELWYN THEATRE. W. 42nd St. Eves. 


8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 


HELEN HAYES 
» “COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 
MAXINE ELLIOTT uti, °2s% 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday, 2:30 


c— ARTHUR HOPKINS presents }_— 


THE SEASON’S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


“Burlesque” 
A Comedy 10th 


MONTH 
W. 45th St. Eves. 8:30 


PLYMOUTH Mats “Thurs, & Sat. 2 30 


MADGE KENNEDY 
in**PARIS BOUND” 


By PHILIP BARRY 7th 
Month 
Ww 45th St. Eves. 8:30 


MUSIC BOX Mats. Wea “& ‘Sat. 2:30 














THEATRE, West 42d St 
TIMES SQ. EVENINGS AT 8:45 
P, MATS. ‘site| ali se 2 45 
~ Mats.—50c to ats 
PRICES Eves.—50c to $1.50 | Reserved 


The International Film Triumph 


‘DAWN’ 


with 


Sybil Thorndike as EDITH CAVELL 
“A powerful photo drama and _ preachment against 
the ravages of war which is bound to have its in- 
fluence upon the world-wide agitation for interna- 
tional amity.”’ 
—Geo. Gerhard, Eve. World. 


SLUMMING 


“LET’S GO WITH 


MAE WEST 
in ‘DIAMOND LIL!” 


Society’s Gay Show of the “Gay ’Nineties!” 


ROYALE THEATRE }#},*:, ‘Ye, 
Nights at 8:45—Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:45 


MIDNIGHT PERFORMANCE EVERY THURSDAY 
NIGHT 


———{ A. H. WOODS presents /— 





THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN 


By Bayard Veiller 


with Rex Cherryman 


SAM THEATRE, W. . 
H. HARRIS -ves. 8:30, Mats. West Sat. 








THE MUSICAL COMEDY THAT WILL 
LIVE FOREVER 
MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


VANDERSELT 2... Se 





Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present f= 


EW FIELDS’ THEA. | isis 


MANSFIELD—W 47th St. Thurs.& Sat. 
The Smashing Musical Comedy Hit 


“PRESENT 


9 9 By FIELDS, 
RODGERS 
& HART | 





wu 
SEATS &§ WEEKS IN ADVANCE 





SCHWAB AND MANDEL PRESENT 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SMASH 


GOOD NEWS 


with GEORGE OLSEN’S MUSIC 
“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 


Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 
CHANIN’S Evenings at 8:25. 
Matinees WE D. 


46th ST. THEA. and SAT. 2:25. 


p—{ THE ACTOR MANAGERS present }— 


GRAND ST. FOLLIES 
OF 1928 


BOOTH THEATRE ‘(202 8"58:2° 





-——{ DAVID BELASCO presents }——— 


AINGTON 


June 30, July 1, 2: “LAUGH CLOWN, 
ie with con CHANEY; july 

: “Little Shepherd of Kingdom 
’ with on BARTHEL- 
MESS; July 7, 8, 9: ‘‘Easy Come, Easy 
Go”’ with RICHARD DIX, and an Our 
Gang Comedy, “Fair and Muddy.” 


By'S1.LEXINGTON ays 














x 12 ACHELOR 
’ FATHER 


By Edward Childs Carpenter ne 
with — WALKER—C 
MITHSCGEOFFREY veERR 


St., Eves. 8:3 
BELASC Then. Sion oa Sete 3:30 








MISS 
Bue Burke 
in “The Happy Husband” 


Thea., B'way & 40 St., Evs. 8:45 
EMPIRE ne ot WED. and SAT. 2.45 








Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK ‘siise" 


. M. Th., B’y & 43rd. Eves. $:30 
GEO. M. COHAN. Wed. “& Sat 2:30 











PLAZA, sissrotice a so 5 


DIRECTION LEO BRECHER 


- ang June 30: Johnny Hines in ‘‘Chinatown Charlie’’ 

. & Mon., July 1, 2: “The Blue Danube’’ wit! 
joosgh Schildkraut ; Tues. & Wed., July 3, 4: Dorothy 
Mackaill in ‘Ladies’ — in a Turkish Bath” 
Thurs. & Fri., July 5, 6: Corinne Griffith in ‘The 
Garden of Eden.” 

— 
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Zoe 


A chef who'd rather 
cook than be president 
... the pick of the mar- 
ket . . . mother’s dishes 
. . - Main Street prices. 






RESTAURANT 
DELICATESSEN 






54th at 6th Ave. Opposite Ziegfeld’s 

















i { XHIBITION Assortments 

) Ene your lawn oreclub. Spe- 
cial Assortments for Children. 
Novel Table Fireworks. Finest 
of Imported and Domestic 
3) Goods. Fireorackers, Torpedoes. 
i Torches, Sparklers, Balloons, 
nM Lanterns and Flags. Catalog 
“K”’ on request. 









— 


fy-|| Regulations of N. Y. Fire Dept. 
» .2 forbid sale of Firewor':s for use 
Rive in N. ¥. C. BUT DO ALLOW 
apy) customers intending to use goods 
4a outside of city, to carry same away 


129 in their own Vehicles. 





















34 Park Place 


"ae ne M. WAGNER New York Ci 
a 5 2 











To keep his staff of expert 
teachers busy during the 
summer, Arthur Murray offers 
private dancing les- 
sons at greatly reduced 


rates. Learn the new- 

est steps—acquire poise and 
confidence before vacation 
tme! Call at the studio for 


i e analysis of your danc- 
ng. Studio open till 10 P. M. 


i 


ARTHUR MURRAY, 7 East 43rd St. 





When the New Yorker Wants to 

Forget New York He Can Retire 

to that Unique Vacation Retreat 
WESTERN VIEW FARM 


pen for its Ninth Season. 24% hours from New York 
‘ Elevation 1,000 feet. Kates $42.00 a week, $7.50 


Literature. 
ess Telephone New Milford 440 
Edward G. Ohmer, New Milford, Conn. 


” WARNES THEATRE 
} Wines B WAY ¢,. ta sr 
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SEE TWICE 
AND DAILY 
HEAR 43 





A WARNER BROS- VITAPHONE PICTURE 








THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Good Humor—Russians 
—Milton Sills Goes Un- 
derworld—And Old Stuff 


WEAK and 

wandering bit 
called ““The Mag- 
nificent Flirt,” at 
the Paramount, 
was made into a 
pleasant and fre- 
quently very amusing comedy by the 
directing of H. d’Abbadie d’ Arrast and 
the good-natured performances of the 
members of the cast. The plot is stale 
stuff about the gaddy mother and the 
tender daughter who sits at home and 
waits for her, but every now and then 
the story, such as it is, is forgotten and 
Mr. d@’Arrast indulges himself in a 
little cinematic humor. He is very 
nearly the best of the sophisticated 
comedy directors. Ned Sparks makes 
himself very droll, Albert Conti is 
smooth, and Florence Vidor is good to 
look at but fails to live up to the title. 





T the Capitol, John Gilbert pops 
his way through a cowboy-and- 
Indian affair called ““The Cossacks.” 
Instead of employing the usual West- 
ern goings-ons and backgrounds, the 
plot of this picture is laid in Russia and 
deals with Cossacks and Turks. It has 
no life or spirit and is never able to 
shake off a Hollywood atmosphere. 
Renée Adorée is nice as the heroine 
but looks about as Russian as Aunt Jem- 
ima. John Gilbert is the only male char- 
acter that could not possibly be mistaken 
for a Cossack. ‘The film is not much. 


“a Hawk’s Nest,” at the Strand, 
is much the best picture I have 
seen Milton Sills in. ‘The story makes 
little sense—where have I heard that 
before? —and the acting is so-so, but 
Benjamin Christensen, who directed it, 
has a good eye for pictures and he has 
made it photographically above the 
average cinema. A lot of the black and 
white values were lost because the lights 
from the Strand orchestra were shining 
yellowly over the screen. 


HE answer to “Where are the 
plots of yesterday!” can be found 
at the Roxy in “The Foreign Legion.” 
Here is as sappy a movie as you could 
wish for, if you wish for one. —O. C. 
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what’s 
all the 
shootin’? 


exploded the clever cinema cus- 
tomer, as a malignant independ- 
ence day fire cracker, that knew 
its entertainment, thrust him 
into those theatres where the of- 
ferings are always of the holiday 


variety; meaning 
° AS 
the paramount | 


where 

the melodic stage 
holds forth with the 
king of jazz kings, 
paul ash and his off- 
spring, the para- 
mount stage band— 
assuring the rabid 
fans of hearing the 
jazz what am and 
beholding some tan- 
talizing talent 





and 
on the screen are two des- 
perate desperados, wallace 
beery and raymond hatton in 
Ze" “the big killing” a para- 
iiF=/ mount picture of a feud in 
““™ kentucky, that doesn’t con- 
cern blue grass or horses 
and 
Aus jesse crawford causes other 
organs in new york to blush 


—_ with shame, as he convinces 
the paramount organ of its 
" j Supremacy in syncopating 


and doing other things 
the rivoli— 
united artists 


where 

uncle tom, simon 
legree and eliza, 
not to forget that 
americaninstitution, 
the cabin, hold forth 
in all their glory in 
uncle carl laemmle’s 
**uncle tom’s cabin” 
that little shack 
where the first 
*“mammy’’ song was 
born. 





LL! ei Io 





where 
the peace of times 
square is detonat- 
ingly disturbed by 
paramount’s *‘the 
drag net,”’ in which 
george bancroft and 
evelyn brent find that 
true love does not 
run smooth when 
cupid uses lead in- 
stead of arrows. 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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CWE 
960 Fifth Avenue 


CA > 


774 STREET 


there stood the 


Clark 


SS 
RENTAL SECTION 


SUDDEN CALL . . must 

leave town tomorrow . . 
there ts no need to worry 
about closing an apartment 
at 960 Fifth Avenue. That 
ts one of the joys of the club 
dervice. 

Just instruct the manage- 
ment and trained servants 
under competent supervision 
will clove the apartment. A 
letter or telegram and it will 
be reopened. 

Yet full housekeeping fa- 
cilities are provided. 

The apartments are of 
three, four, and five rooms. 
The rooms are large and 
many of them open on pri- 
vate roof terraces. The rentals 
are from $3500 to $8500. 
Additional rooms for servants 

Leaves are being made 
from October, 1928, but the 
apartments may be inspected 
now. A repreventative: ts on 
the premises to show them, 
and an elevator ts running. 


Dovuc tas L. ELLIMAN & CO., Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street 


Telephone Plaza 9200 


\ 





The Premier 
French 
Restaurants 
HOTEL 
LAFAYETTE 


University Place 
and 


HOTEL 
BREVOORT 
Lower Fifth Ave. 








¥ 





| 
| 
| 





OUT OF 
TOWN 


Buildings on Rock—Sun- 
shine and Golf—Scat- 


tered Notes 


HERE §$are 
great plans 


afoot in the moun- 
tains this summer, 
plans for every- 
thing from _foot- 
paths to airways, 
from new wings to converted sun par- 
lors. To plunge right in: work on the 
first vehicular bridge over Lake Cham- 
plain has begun, and the bridge will be 
finished in about a year. It will con- 
nect Crown Point, N. Y., with Chim- 
ney Point, Vt., and considerably lessen 
the motoring distance from the Green 
to the White Mountains. In Ver- 
mont the Long Trail, a path through 
the mountains that is popular with 
hikers, has been lengthened to 260 
miles, and now reaches from. the 
Massachusetts boundary to Jay Peak. 
For motorists a new state road connect- 
ing Westport on Lake Champlain with 
the International Highway at Keese- 
ville is open to traffic, and another from 
Keene Centre to Lake Placid will bring 
Placid about fourteen miles nearer 
town. 

In the aerial transport line, the 
Canadian Airways are planning to start 
a passenger service from New York 
to Montreal. The trip will take about 
four hours, we hear, and is to cost in 
the neighborhood of $35. The planes 
will be all-metal Fords, carrying 
twelve passengers and a_ thousand 





| pounds of baggage. . . . Another air 


route, also under consideration, will 
stop at several popular resorts, includ- 
ing Westport, Paul Smith’s, Saranac, 
and Placid. 


PEAKING of Lake Placid, the 
Riding Club there has been exerting 
itself in the matter of bridle paths, and 
horsemen will find a new one, twenty 
miles long, which goes from the village 
the summit of a mountain five 
thousand feet above sea level. Not to be 
outdone, the Lake Placid Club has built 
a new clubhouse for the boys’ and girls’ 
outing clubs, as well as several squash 
and handball courts. 
At Saranac, the two buildings known 
formerly as the Saranac Inn 


to 


and 


Annex have been merged into one. | 
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he custom-characteris- 
tics of Savile Row stylists 
are subtly incorporated 
into this smart two-button 
| sack suit. Loose, flowing 
| lines for genuine comfort. 








| Cailored-to-measure | 
or ready-for-wear | 


$53 to $65 


Ranks Ge 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46” Set. 



























THEN HE MET THE BLONDE! 


E meant to go to Hy’s with Sally, 

for a nice cozy dinner, maybe a 
cheering bottle of you-know-what 
but when he called her number, Sally's 
telephone went burr-r-r-r into a great 
silence and the operator said, “They 
don’t answer!” So—he went to Jink’s 
by himself—and there he met THE 
BLONDE! And Sally hasn’t seen him 


for a month!! 


Little tragedies like this can now be 
avoided if Sally—and you-—and every 
one who ever misses phone calls will 
just subscribe to The Telephone Mes- 
sage Bureau. 


SX 


O 

= 

st 
? 
% 


For details Phone 
SUSQUEHANNA 
4500 


TELEPHONE 
MESSAGE BUREAU, 
INC. 


37 West 65th Street 
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WHY The New Yorker 


Should Vacation at 


Avoneby-the-Sea 
BECAUSE a vacation must be a change. 
Here is Ocean—River, Country! Every Sport 
and Pastime and Bathing direct from the 


BUCKINGHAM HOTEL 
A. L. Harvey & Sons 
RATES Sl heerni MODERATE 


——_ 
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THE NEW YORKER 


‘The connecting link is four stories high 
and conforms in appearance with the 

st of the house. ‘This is another hotel 
which has rushed to the ultra-violet-ray 
bandwagon. <A large sun-parlor is 
shielded with U.v.R. glass; it replaces 
the porch that ran along the side of the 
house facing the lake. In front, down 
by the shore, the casino and boathouse 
have been changed and made bigger. 
Now there is a ballroom that will be 
used for motion pictures as well, seat- 
ing six hundred people. The tearoom, 
looking out over the lake, remains as 
before, with its strangely out-of-place 
soda fountain and a small orchestra for 
afternoon tea dances. 


O return to Westport on Lake 

Champlain, the new owners of 
the Westport Inn have apparently been 
as busy as anyone, what with enlarging 
the inn and redecorating the dining- 
room in green and white. ‘Then they 
have helped the yacht club with its new 
clubhouse. ‘This has a ballroom on the 
second floor, where they’ll have dances 
twice a week and music during the 
afternoon teas. 

The nine-hole course at the West- 
port Golf Club will be played this 
season, together with a few of the 
holes of the new eighteen-hole course. 
The new course, by the way, was de- 
signed by ‘Tom Winton. 

The Equinox links at Manchester, 
Vt. (to skip about in the interests 
of golf), which we mentioned recently 
in connection with the new airport 
there, have been changed. In the past 
there were several long walks from 
green to tee as well as a few steep 
climbs. These have been eliminated 
by the addition of two new greens and 
a renumbering of the entire course. 
The Vermont State Championship will 
be played over the course this summer. 


HE dramatics at Newport were so 
successful last season that they will 


last for eight weeks this year, beginning 


on July 9. William H. Vanderbilt is the 
acting president of the theatre com- 
pany, and the demand for tickets has 
heen so great that it’s practically im- 

sible to buy one at this late date. 
Will Rogers is going to play at the 
Casino in a special program on July 
~3, and other actors scheduled to ap- 
pear from time to time are Ina Claire, 
Rollo Peters, and Basil Rathbone. The 
daily concerts at the Casino are to be 
civen by a group from the Boston 
Symphony. They start on July 2 and 
last for ten weeks. 

The alterations on the Clambake 
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- 
wit No way to have 
Orange juice 
is easier than this 


You simply pour Sumoro 
ORANGE out of the bottle. 
No bother squeezing oranges. 
No muss. And very economi- 
cal. Sumoro ORANGE is real 
orange juice, concentrated and 
— sweetened, witha dash of 
lemon juice added. It con- 
tains no preservatives. Try 
it sometime in mixed drinks 
and see how deliciously it 
flavors them. Use it in ices 
and desserts. Use it wherever 
the recipe calls for real orange 
juice. Order a bottle from your 
dealer today! 
Sole distributors 
CanapDA Dry GINGER ALE 


a 
lo 
Incorporated 


25 West 43rd St., New York 


SUMORO Ra od 
ORANGE ““rone 
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request that we be notified at least three weeks in advance 
of the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 

THE NEw YorKER, 

nie " 

25 West 45th Street, New York. 


You have been sending the magazine to— 


NL TT ET TEE ST ee eee 
For WEEKS) 
pecavauss a : b> ie «Sie —_ 

finer, Furruca Morice PLEAS! END THE MAGAZINE To 


Oe a eT ee ee ne a ee ee 
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| ‘One of the great novels of our time.’ 





“One of the few works of 
genius from America.” 
~ Glasgow Herald 


Just “Published— 


SUSAN 
GLASPELL’S 


Brook 
Evans 


{By the author of The Road to the Temple,” etc.} 


A novel—frank, tender, beautiful— 
of a great love. “Head and shoulders 


- An outstanding novel... Its power and pathos will come home to every reader.” 


topping the crowd... Finely and 
passionately made.” —London Times. 
2d printing before publication. 


At your bookshop, $2.50 


FREDERICK A. STOKES CO. 








‘A masterpiece. . 





“Ie has been written from the heart.” 
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*. . . But, Julian, he said he was 
. . 77 
quite a hunter. Big game. 
“His biggest game is half-a-cent 
a point on the Larchmont local. 
The only hunting he does is stalk- 
ing theatre tickets. Not very good 
at that. Doesn’t even know about 


” 


Bascom ... 
1 NON 


Bascom Branches at 1511 Broad- 
way, The Biltmore, Vanderbilt, 
Plaza, Savoy Plaza, Ambassador, 
Belmont, Astor, Commodore and 


Murray Hill. 


Theatre Tickets, Books and Magazines 











on the Newport horizon to date. These 
are mainly enlargements to make room 
for the big parties to be given at the 
club this year. The week of August 
20 will be that of the invitation 
tennis tournament, and the New York 
Yacht Club races will last from the 
tenth to the twelfth of that month. 
Another coming event is the annual 
swimming meet for very young children 
—always a hectic time at Newport. 





HE swimming club at Bar Har- 

bor will be the scene of calmer 
competition when the officers of the 
visiting British warships compete with 
American officers stationed there in the 
annual tennis and swimming tourna- 
ment. The week of these contests, | 
beginning August 6, is known as house- | 
party week at Bar Harbor, and if you 
have any invitations to go there then 
don’t fail to accept. The final mo- 
ment will be the naval ball at the 
swimming club on the eleventh. 





LE Touauet, at Narragansett Beach, 
opens on Saturday, the thirtieth, 
under the management of the Lido 
Club of New York. This season the 
Sherry Bathing Pavilion will serve 
lunch to people in bathing suits and 





Club are about the only changes visible | = 
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JANGEE Ff 
The modern way i 
to have beautiful lips 


IPS more lovely 
modern lipstick! 


ever before, with 
changes color a 


than 
Tangee 


goes on—from orange to blush-rose, Nature’s loveliest 
color. . 


. How soft or how deep this blush-rose depend 
upon your own complexion, and upon how heavily the 
little magic stick is applied . . . Even the closest scrut 


fails to detect any artifice. t 


Ask for it today—on sale everywhere. Be sure you F 


| see the name TANGEE on carton and case. 


PRICES—Tangee Lipstick $1, Tangee Rouge of 

Compact 75c, Tangee Creme Rouge $1 (and 

for complete beauty treatment; Tangee Day 

Cream, Tangee Night Cream, and Tangee Face 

Powder, $1 each). 25c¢ higher in Canada. 
The Power of .. . Twenty Cents be] 
Twenty cents brings you the miniature Tangee Beaut 
Set—all six items and the ‘Art of Make-up.’? Address 
Dept. N. Y. 7, The George W. Luft Co., 417 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. 





Address 





beach pajamas. ... Boat races will be 
run on Point Judith Pond, on Sunday 
afternoons, and there will be teas after- | 
ward at the Point yacht club, 





HE Ross-FEN TON Farm on Deal 

| Lake, Asbury Park, opened for | 
the summer on June 16. The farm 

| has been done over, and Gene Fosdick’s 
| orchestra is the mainstay of the enter- 


—M. T. D. 


| 


| tainment. 


OH HAPPY DAY 


Confetti and satin, 
A shower of rice— 
Oh, weddings can really 


Be ever so nice. 





But brides mustn’t worry 

Nor weddings be spoiled 

By thinking of years when 

The rice will be boiled. 
—MarGare—ET FisH pack 


It is expected that several new police- 
men will be added to the city farce.— 
Chicago paper. 

Even if they can’t all get a speaking 
part. 








VY io 


’ ng 
what beauty! | 
and oh, what fun cirh 


in Dorothy Parker's yp 





—F. P.A. “Uy, 
in the N. Y. World ] 


Second Edition $2.00 
wherever GOOD BOOKS 


are sold 


BONI & LIVERIGHT New vorx 
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From Backstairs 
to Baden-Baden 
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NFORBIDDEN 
Fruit,” by 
Warner Fabian, is a 
story of contempo- 
rary life in women’s 
colleges, and as such 
it should move Mr. 
A. B. See to the point of regretting 





~" that he spent so much money on his 
> own opus on the general futility of 





women and college professors. If 
life in women’s colleges today is what 
this novel reveals it to be, then all 
rents who have deposited ten dollars 
with various institutions for the higher 
ducation of their daughters should take 
definite steps to get their money back 
t once. The jacket says that Mr. 
Fabian made a searching investigation 
of the conditions of which he writes so 
t-boilingly. If so, judging from the 
dialogue, he must have hidden himself 
behind several academic arrases, and 
ny freshman, suddenly pulling the cur- 
tain, would have been justified in ex- 
claiming, with Hamlet, “What, a rat?” 
nd running him through with the 
om cheese knife. The idea is, of course, 
that the feminine undergraduate spends 

more time contemplating the speed with 

which she should lose her honor than 

“ on Kant’s “Critique of Pure Reason,” 
nd that her failure to qualify with a 
thesis on the latter is likely to make the 
male instructor in that branch of 
philosophy quiver to the point of having 
in affair with her and thereby endanger- 
ng his entire pedagogical career. If Mr. 
Fabian had but chosen a Romeo from 
ny other department! Well, if the 
cirls have become so much more aban- 
loned (I like that word better than 
“liberated” ), I don’t know what to say 
f the degeneration of night watchmen. 
in my day, not too many years ago, no 
llows and a pair of blankets (for the 
tpose of “thicketing”) could have 
n thrown from a dormitory window 
‘ter hours without anything short of 
immediate hue and cry. But in 
“Unforbidden Fruit,” the watchman is 
lo the campus bootlegger, so I really 
think that a lot of venerable trustees 
ld look into matters. This book 

: nites as What magazine editors like to 
ll “provocative literature,” and should 

clore bring Alumnae Fund com- 
down with a thud upon its 
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eautys Modern 


ccomplice Ks 


A diminutive make-up kit, holding in 
its snug confines the four prime requi- 
sites to make-up Poudre, rouge, 
mirror and /ipstick—all combined in 
one exquisite case! ; 


What a miracle of compactness! . 








What a relief from the annoyance of 
carrying separate cosmetics. . . Enam- 
eled in colors to match your costumes, 
or in gleaming metals, The DUNHILL 
VANITY imparts a final note of chic 
to the ensemble. 


At smart shops from $5.00 to $500. 


ALFRED DUNHILL OF LONDON 
and E. & J. BASS, INC., NEW YORK 


DUN HILL 
VAN ITY 

















AN ANCIENT NEWS PICTURE 


The above photograph was found in recent excavations 


under the city of Rome. Noted archaeologists say it is 


from the Sunday Roto Section of Rome Graphic, and ap- 
peared in B. C. 1073. The picture depicts that sly satyr 
Flit undoing the work of the unpleasant goddess Insecta. 








Advertisement 


64 





21 Miles by Motor 
44 Minutes by Train 


60 Hours by the 


Seaside 


A three-day vacation doesn’t call 
for a three-hour pilgrimage. The 
Nassau—on the famous Long 
Beach boardwalk—is a vacation 
paradise. Acres of ocean for its 
front lawn, leaping surf that would 
thrill a mermaid’s heart, miles of 
clean sea-swept beach. At the 
Nassau you do not bathe with the 
crowd; there is a private Beach 
Veranda on the sand for the ex- 
clusive entertainment of Nassau 
guests. Dancing to the rhythm of 
Meyer Davis’ Orchestra, dining 
in the manner made famous by the 
Hillman Management. 


Club Nassau, an intimate supper 
club, dancing, entertainment, and 


service from the 


Nassau cuisine. 


Opening this Sunday Evening, 


on” first, with special 


entertainers. 


NASSAU 


LONG BEACH, L 


R. I. N. Weingart 

Directing Manager 
Phone: 

Long Beach 100 

















New York 
Military Academy 


A Scnoon or DistTincTIion 


Cornwatt-on-Hupson, New York 


, Pe ; 
225 ’ 
Dit Ltiu K/- o 4 ard, 
Brigadier-General 
Superintendent 


D. S. M. 





publishers. 
dare to look up my own year of gradua- 


tion, I want no cries of “William 
Winter”! 
NE morning last August I 


glimpsed on the front page of the 
Herald Tribune a picture of Mayor 
and Mrs. Walker seated in some kind 
of British royal chairs and it gave me 
such a turn that—well, to put it shortly, 
it was one of the shocks of my life. So 
when I came upon “Abroad with 
Mayor Walker,” I fell upon it avidly, 
eager to know what it was all about. 
The author, Hector Fuller, never had 
a better time in his entire existence, 
which has included, as he doesn’t mind 
telling you, acquaintance with several 
other celebrities, and although he says 
“less” when he means “fewer” and 
refers to “crystal glasses” upon this and 
that congenial board, I am sure that he 
has written, from his own point of 
view, an honest account of a trip which 
was originally motived by our Mayor’s 
desire to study housing and transit 
problems on the Continent. ‘The only 
reference made to either problem which 
I remember was Jimmy’s remarking 
how difficult it would be for a man to 
run for a bus if clad in a certain suit 
of armour which he saw in the Tower 
of London. Not every town can boast 
a Mayor who can rise in a London 
theatre and lead the orchestra to a song 
of his own composition—“Will You 
Love Me in December as You Did in 
May?” runs like a ribbon through the 
book, and apparently came out rather 
flat on the ear—or quote Sydney 
Carton so effectively when being shown 
about a British prison. Even when I 
was a small child I felt that I could 
never marry a man who wore his hat 
on the side of his head, but I must 
frankly admit that “Abroad with 
Mayor Walker” has spoiled me for 
further E uropean travel. Now I can 
never resign myself to going any other 
way. When you think how difficult 
it is to get a porter to stick to you in 
Cherbourg, fancy having the bigwigs 
of the town meeting the tender and 
doing all kinds of things for your com- 
fort! I thoroughly recommend 
“Abroad with Mayor W: ker,” which 
is plenteously supplied with bits of Mrs. 
Walker’s sparkling repartee, and illus- 
trations, including that of Mrs. Dorothy 
Caruso and Alex sander P. Moore try- 
ing to help Jimmy pick a winner at 
Baden-Baden. 


F Maxwell Bodenheim should be 








haled into court for his “Georgie 


JUNE 30, 1928 





| 
Via Havana and 
wonderful 





| 
| | = 
| | 5,000 miles of cool, delight- 
ful travel on largest, fastest 
| ships in the service. 


| Fortnightly sailings by new 
| §. S. California, largest 
steamer ever built under 
the American flag, and the 
popular S. S$. Manchuria 
and S. S. Mongolia. 


Special Round Trips 
One Way Water — One Way Rail 


From home town back to 
home town. Steamer either 
way. Choice of rail routes 
across Continent. $350 
Ist Class. $225 Tourist 
Class. 
One Way— $250 Ist Class, 
$125 Tourist 
Apply to —— Dept., No. 1 
Broadway, New York, our offices 


| elsewhere, or any S.S. or 
R.R. agent. 


Pelieane Pacific fine 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 


a _ 





UTMOST OCtam KRW ICE 





As for me, should anyone | | 7 























NNDVA THUNK 


Patended corrugated fiber covering 
absorbs the hard knocks of travel. 


10 EAST 47th ST., N. ¥. C. 








SYSTEM 




















Summer Sates for 





July 
and 
August 
The latest advance 
in weight reduct 
is by new mach 
which roll down the 

high spots; 


many parts of the 
body can be redu 
without danger 
medicines or freak 


diet. 
Dr. Savage 


Exercise Inst. 
Established 1890 
253 Madison Avenu' 
New York City 
Send for Iilust: 

Booklet. 


MACHINE FOR 
BACK AND ARMS 




















r <\w 


WL 





THE NEW YORKER 


May,” as I suppose he and his publisher 

ne he will be after their successful 
publicity escapade with “Replenishing 
Tessica,”” he should get nothing short of 
the chair. It is pretty hard for even 
the most tolerant of us to listen to the 
patois of the first families of the Blue 


Ridge Mountains when their repre- 
sentatives are sitting beside our own 
tea-tables, but when you contemplate 
an entire book written in the dialect 
which prevails south of the Mason and 
Dixon line and devoted solely to the 
doings of a_ prostitute! At that, 
Georgie May has more of import to 
offer than the majority of the F. F.’s. 
But why all this talk about veracity, 
which is almost all that even the most 
kindly disposed critics yield Bodenheim:? 
Granted that anything in the world is 
material for art, what is the point of 
constantly focussing one’s camera on 
i pigstye? I am getting pretty tired 
of it, myself, and just to paste Mr. 
Bodenheim for his local color, which 
otherwise should never be mentioned, 
did people living between 1909 and 
1912 sing “In the Good Old Summer- 
time,’ and pay a dollar a bottle for 
beer? Sometime I am going to tell a 
bedtime story to these writer boys who 
so preoccupy themselves with sex. It 
will begin: “Once upon a time there 
lived a man whose name was Thomas 
Hardy.” —b. L. 


e 
AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 


UnrorsippeEN Fruit, by Warner Fabian 
Bont & Liveright). A story of lite in 


women’s colleges by one who, in spite of | 


what the jacket says, apparently has 
never been there. 

Greorcie May, by Maxwell Bodenheim 
Boni & Liveright). The tale of a 
Southern prostitute’s experiences, not in- 
teresting even if true, which some re- 
viewers are likely to say it is. 

Brook Evans, by Susan Glaspell (Stokes). 

\ story of many loves and one great 

one, 

ARMANCE, by Stendhal, translated by C. K. 
Scott-Moncrieff (Boni & Liveright). A 

__ resurrected masterpiece. 

lug DeatH or Society, by Romer Wilson 

Knopf). A novel for those who do not 
think that beauty is unimportant in life. 

{ADOW OF THE LonG Kwives, by Thomas 

Boyd (Scribner). Indians and Scouts for 

rown-ups. Easier to read than Leather- 
tocking. 

BATTLE OF THE Horizons, by Sylvia 
hompson (Little, Brown). A rich Amer- 
ican girl marries a poor but aristocratic 

Englishman: conflict. 

oF Sacririce, by Fritz von Unruh 
iopf). A German intellectual projects 
thoughts of soldiers in battle. Queer 
t important document on the war. 
K Sparta, by Naomi Mitchison (Har- 
Brace). Keenly molded short 
ries set in ancient Greece. 
ATWHILES ARE Soper, by Stephen 





is sale embraces 


everything that reflects 
the newest summer 
mode, every smart 
leather in all conceiv- 
able combinations. 


Hosiery and Buckles 
Also Reduced 
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our 
Semi-Annual 





hoe Sale! 





2307 BROADWAY 


29 W. 50th STREET 
Broadway Store Open Until 10 P. M. 


Now in Progress 










 * $ hae 
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RINA ROSENTHAL 


DECORATIVE ART 


520 MADISON AVE 
(near 53rd Street) 
NIW YORK CITY 














SEA SICKNESS) 


—in the roughest waters. This ap- 
palling nausea is unnecessary suf- 
fering. Mothersill’s prevents Travel 
Sickness on your journeys by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air, 31 

75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 

The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 
Paris 























NEW YORK’'S 


eading 
WWW a4 








Twenty-six stores in New York. 
Not to mention ten in Brooklyn. 
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SHORTHAND 


SHORTHAND & TINT ONE MONTH 


TYPEWRITING 
By Prof. Miller, who taucht at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
RAILGEER INSTI UTE 
OF SHORTHAND 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 
na ( 


(This is not a Corres; 
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WHOOPEE 








Let’s all visit 


Texas Guinan 


AT THE 


Salon Royal 


310 WEST 58th ST., N. Y. 


That Unique Center of Gotham’s 
Night Life 


WHERE 


“Tex” and her gang of 
twenty beautiful little 
girls are keeping Broad- 
way alive; more fun, 
more excitement, more 
beauty, more celebrities 
than any place in New 


York. 





Remember, there’s no 3 
A. M. curfew at the 
SALON ROYAL 











Reservations, Phone Columbus 6191 


UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


“JOHN” “NICK” 
Formerly of Formerly of Healy's 
Beaux-Arts Cafe Lately of Club Deauville 
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Gighteen Grameny!| lark, | 


SOUTH 





A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN 
[ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] 
Rates: $3 to $4 perday 
$15 to $22.50 per week, 
GEL. GRAMERCY 6000 
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Raushenbush (A. & C. Boni). A first 
novel: the tale of a bemused young man 
living in our New York. 

PILGRIMS OF THE IMPpossIBLE, by Conings- 
by Dawson (Doubleday, Doran). A 
young minister leaves his pulpit to hunt 
for the romantic ideal. A long novel that 
is rarely dull. 

Qutet Cities, by Joseph Hergesheimer 
(Knopf). Imaginative projection of life 
in nine cities of early America. 

THE OLD AND THE YOUNG, by Luigi Piran- 
dello (Dutton). The eternal conflict. 
Three generations move through two 
volumes, and you forget that they are 
Sicilians. 

THe Woman Who Rope Away, by D. H. 
Lawrence (Anopf). We expect superb 
short stories from D. H. Lawrence on 
the theme of women, marriage, escape. 
Here they are. Highly recommended. 

THERESE, by Francois Mauriac (Boni & 
Liveright). The first translation of a 
leading French novelist. A fine, com- 
pact novel of a woman’s crime, its subtle 
causes and consequences. 

GreEAT Frencu Suort Stories, edited by 
Lewis Melville and Richard Hargreaves 
(Boni & Liveright). A complete and fas- 
cinating anthology that should be on the 
shelves of every library. 


Less recent: 


Kat LunGc Unrotits Hts Mart, by Ernest 
Bramah. THe Roap to HEAVEN, by 
Thomas Beer. Waste Corner, by Ruth 
Manning-Sanders. CATHERINE-P arts, by 
Princess Marthe Bibesco. THE CLOosED 
GARDEN, by Julian Green. THe ETERNAL 
Moment, by E. M. Forster. THE House 
oF SuNn-Goes-Down, by Bernard De 
Voto. THe Key or Lire, by I rancis 
Brett Young. 


MystTERY 
Conwes CaAst_e, by J. S. Fletcher (Knopf). 


Mr. Fletcher, always ingenious, discovers 
a new use for empty champagne bottles! 
The pattern of this workmanlike English 
detective story is more or less familiar, 
but it’s one of our favorite patterns. 

Tue MAN IN THE Dark, by John Ferguson 
(Dodd, Mead). One of the better stories 
of the early summer crop. After all, 
why shouldn’t mystery writers combine 
a good prose style with an exciting plot 
and a rational solution? 

THE FEATHERED SERPENT, by Edgar Wal- 
lace (Doubleday, Doran). Tt seems to us 
that the Crime Club is falling off. Over- 
production perhaps. The latest Wallace 
is only moderately interesting and just a 
few shades too fantastic. 

THE SxkyscraPER Murper, by Samuel 
Spewack (\/acaulay). Variations on the 
Elwell murder theme. This will not 
please the more exacting detective story 
addicts. Read it if you want to. 

Mysterrcs OF THE Misstnc, by Howard 
H. Smith (Dial). We remember with 
morbid pleasure his “Famous Poison 
Mysteries,” and while preferring death 
to disappearance (with or without dis- 
honor) we can recommend this. Charlie 
Ross, Dorothy Arnold, Eddie Cudahy, 
Theodosia Burr, the lost heir of Tich- 
borne, and others. 


GENERAL 


THE Son oF Man, by Emil Ludwig (Boni 
& Liveright). One of our most popular 
biographers turns to Jesus. 

Bryan, THE Great Commoner, by J. C. 
Long (Appleton). Interesting, in spite of 
any prejudices. 

Tue Lecenp or Carvin Coorince, by 
Cameron Rogers (Doubleday, Doran). 
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Murray Hill’s Newest y) 
Studio Apartment f 


+ JIS Ff 
East1O*e6t 


Near Park Avenue 


A distinctive—new 16 story 
fireproof studio apartment 
building offering spacious 
and complete home units 


1 Room, Bath 
Serving Pantry 


$1000 to $1300 
2 Rooms, Bath 


Serving Pantry 


$1600 to $2100 
3 Rooms, 2 Baths 





por 












oor _- 


Serving Pantry A 
| $2500 to $3200 [AM 
‘ a 
\ Restaurant Z,'\ 
Hotel Service Lp 


nag 


\ eanatines Ist H) i 


AY an BL ,, ne 


9200 








Dow glass Rentins cAgent eo 
goth Street 





15 East 
Representative on 











Premises LP acon) _ 


TROUBLES 
WE DON’T 


TALK ABOUT 


By Dr. J. F. Montague 
The Eminent New York Specialist 


One person in every family needs this book 
on a very important phase of health wh 

is neglected by most people on account of 
false modesty. 


“Dr. Montague’s book is straightforward, 
ably written . . . He is a physician wh« 
pene is excellent. Every mother a t 
to read it, for her own sake as well 3 

the ws Fl of her family.”,-—Boston Tr 


script. \ 


If your bookstore cannot supply you, — 


we will send direct upon receipt of = 
remittance. $2.00. r- 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO. 
227 S. 6th Street Phila., Pa. 

















Our garden is a 
delightful Oasis 
in the middle of 
the Grand Cen- 
tral District. 





"Cool, comfortable and convenient! 
Luncheon 75c 
Dinner $1 and $1.25 


The 401 lexington Ave. 
Hidden Door at 47*5t. 


Four doors south of 47th Street 
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. 1 398 . 
ORmorethan a quarter 
century, the Tishman 

organization has been in 
direct contact with a great 
many tenants. They have 
come to realize that alease 
is more than a mere scrap 
of paper. ..it implies faith 
and service. 


As a result, tenants in 
Tishman Apartments are 
benefiting by our experi- 
ence and our will to serve. 


Write for our booklet 


TISHMAN REALTY 
& CONSTRUCTION CO 
285 MADISON-AVENUE 


Owners and Builders Since 1898 

















THE 


ESSEX & SUSSEX 


SPRING LAKE NEW JERSEY 
DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 

RESORT HOTEL of dis- 

tinctive superiority. Two 

18-hole golf courses. Hot and 

cold salt water baths. Furnished 
cottages with hotel service. 
Now open 

Cc. S. KROM, Manager 


Por - 


Telephone 
Spring Lake 
255 






ooklet, Floor 


: _" 
. — )»=Planand Rates 


on Application 























FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 


SPOT 
pceome)-\, io 3 
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TWO ORCHESTRAS 
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Sympathetic highlight on a man who, to 
quote his own grandfather, “ain’t gabby.” 

Haro_p THE WEBBED, OR, THE YOUNG 
Vykincs, by Alfred Aloysius Horn and 
Ethelreda Lewis (Simon & Schuster). 
“Trader Horn,” Vol. II. The “conversa- 
tions” part as delightful as in the original 
opus. 

THE WeEEK-ENp Liprary (Doubleday, Do- 
ran). Short stories by well-known authors. 
Splendid for the guest-room table. 

Hovupini's LIFE Story, by Harold Kellock 
(Harcourt, Brace). A fine tale of struggle 
for success in the American theatre. But 
no secrets are revealed. 

PrivATE History oF Emity JANE Brontié, 
by Romer Wilson (A. & C. Boni). Psy- 
choanalysis of the suppressions at Wuth- 
ering Heights. Amusing but unconvincing. 

Havetock E tis, by Houston Peterson 
(Houghton Mifflin). A good book about 
a great man. Biography written in con- 
sultation with its subject. 

Famous Prize Ficuts, by Jeffery Farnol 
(Little, Brown). Quaint and whimsical 
accounts by the author of “The Broad 
Ji:thway.” 

CONTEMPORARIES OF Marco Po to, edited by 
Manuel Komroff (Bont & Liveright). A 
valuable addition to the valuable Black 
and Gold library. 

RisE oF THE House or ROTHSCHILD, by 
Count Egon Caesar Corti (Cosmopoli- 
tan). Story of a family, ad astra per 
aspera. 

THe INTELLIGENT WoMan’s GUIDE TO 
SocIALISM AND CapITALISM, by Bernard 
Shaw (Brentano). A wise, witty, and 
passionate examination of the forces that 
control our lives. 

Europe, by Count Hermann Keyserling 
(Harcourt, Brace). An analysis of the 
eleven principal nationalities of Europe. 
Penetrating and full of panoramic ob- 
servations. 

AMERICAN InoutsitTors, by Walter Lipp- 
mann (Macmillan). Sharp observations 
upon Dayton and Chicago, with certain 
questions as to the future of education. 

Sunset Gun, by Dorothy Parker (Boni 
& Liveright). The recent Parker poems. 
A companion volume to “Enough Rope.” 

THE TRAINING OF AN AMERICAN, by Bur- 
ton J. Hendrick (Houghton Miffilm). 
The early life and letters of Walter Hines 
Page. Interesting, and necessary to fill 
out the portrait of an admirable Amer- 
ican. 

Tue Ways or Benaviorism, by John B. 
Watson (Harper). More conditioned re- 
flexes by the man who invented them. 
To be read ten years from now by those 
who like to laugh over past fads and 
fancies. 

Tue Gossiter oF Gon, by Percy Mackaye 
(Longmans, Green). A deep and rich 
narrative poem, specifically for those who 
care greatly about the folk of remote 
America. 

PROGRESSIVE DEMOCRACY (Harcourt, 
Brace). The addresses and state reports 
of Alfred E. Smith arranged by Henry 
Moskowitz. 


Less recent: 


Hearst: AN AMERICAN PHENOMENON, by 
John K. Winkler. THE Saca or Cap’n 
Joun Smitu, by Christopher Ward, 
Gent. WHAT'LL WE Do Now? by Edward 
Longstreth and Leonard T. Holton. GorInc 
to Pieces, by Alexander Woollcott. ALL 
AT SEA, by Osbert and Sacheverell Sit- 
well. TWENTIETH-CENTURY CRIME, by 
Frederick A. Mackenzie. THe GANGs 
or New York, by Herbert Asbury. Tui 
Joy Ripe, by Warren Gilbert. NIcoLo 
MACHIAVELLI, by Giuseppe Prezzolini. 
Cotiector’s Cuorce, by John T. Win- 
terich. CoLtumsBus, by Marius André. 
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ROOF THAT 
WENT TO 
SEAS 


ARPENTERS’ hammersclat- 
+ tered. Chimneys became 
funnels. Roof trees grew in- 
to spars beneath the stars... 
and lo! a boat was launched 
above The Bossert! On its 
cool decks you dine and 
dance. You view the magic 

sky line of Manhattan... 
review the harbor parade, 
and renew your energies 
on Father Reddhadbaae 
er’s most delightful roof, 


Dine here tonight! 


OMIAIRUNIE IRIDDIF 
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Hotel Bossert 


BROOKLYN 
HEIGHTS 















Ul hy USC LYUYIOUS ESSENCES? 
HOLLOWAYS is DISTILLED 


A revelation in flavor... 


ASK 
YOUR 
GROCER 


tat 
Dist ES 




















Horoscopes 
Interviews by appointment. . $5.00 
Written Horoscope . . . $10.00 


Frances M. Courtney 


21 Fifth Avenue New York 
Tel.: 10 A. M. to 5 P.M Gramercy 3796 











BULLE CLOCK CORPORATION, 10 WEST 47TH STREET, NEW YORK 


itchi . H. Macy & Co.—W. & J. Sloane 
_— by—B. Alt & Co.—Lord & Taylor— John Wanamaker—James McCreery—Aitchison—R — 
My? cand den a tee & Co.—Frederick Loeser & Co.—Abercrombie & Fitch Co.—Cushman & Cushman, Inc.—Stern Bros.—Hahne & Co. an 


leading jewelers 
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205 West 39th St., Tel. Penn. 0600 


Powers Fourtw Enaravine Co. 
216 East 45th St. 


Powers Puoto Enaravine Co. 
194 Nassau St., Tel. Bookman 4200 


Lb ustrate and bell 








SPIRES EN ACA ONS oar 








$$$ ---—- 4 
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**Well, how do you like it by now?” 


**It’s a Great Automobile!”’ 


when you see it 
it looks like a 


creat automobile 


when you drive it 
it feels like a 


creat automobile 
when you own it 
you know itsa 


creat automobile 


and you don’t 





hesitate to tell your 





friends so. 





Marmon 
6S 


a straight eight at the price of a six 


more than 25,000 
Marmon eights 
now in use 





